This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://books.google.com/books?id=XG0DAAAAYAAJ&ie=ISO-8859-1

























- / i o
//(//;'@arw/ . /2;‘/: /)/,// (y/




THE

LIFE AND..REMAINS
v%."i. ‘ ‘
LR )

OFf THE

REV. EDWARD DANIEL CLARKE, LL.D.

PROFESSOR OF MINERALOGY %’
'/V\\ . (w-(

IN THE UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE.

LONDON:

PRINTED BY J. F. DOVE, ST. JOHN’S SQUARE, CLERKENWELL.

MDCCCXXIV.




—



IN submitting these Memoirs of Dr. Clarke to the Subscribers
and to the Public, the Individual who has undertaken to com-
pile them, fears that he must bespeak their indulgence for the
very imperfect manner in which the 'task, interrupted by vari-
ous causes, and resumed under many disadvantages, has been
performed. |

It has been his main object to bring forward most promi-
nently into the work so much of the remains of Dr. Clarke
as seemed likely to gratify his friends. At the same time he
has made it his endeavour to select from the large mass of
materials ‘before him, those portions, which appeared best

calculated to illustrate his life and character, or by thei'i"in-
trinsic merit to support his established reputation with the

public. In what manner the Editor has.executed ths task of ..
selection, rendered more difficult by the 1rregular manncr m

which the materials have been supplied, must be leﬂ: to “the -

judgment of others. He hopes he will be thoughit : o' have
done no injustice to the memory of his friend, whom he has
endeavoured to exhibit as he was, fully, candidly, and fairly ;
and if it shall be judged in any quarter, that he has indulged
too ‘much in the language of panegyric, he is persuaded that
those who were best acquainted with Dr. Clarke will be most
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iv
ready to make every allowance for the error. It is difficult
for any one whom he regarded to speak of him with modera-
tion, and the Author of this Memoir shared too long and too

largely in his friendship to be exempt from the partiality it
inspired.

.. He has to, ackpowledge., much kindness.in the. prosecution
of his task., To one friend.in particular, his thanks.are justly
due for more assistance thap he.can well, express.;. suffice it to
say, without involving him in the imperfections, or even in the
opinions of the narrative, that his aiding or correcting hand
may be traced .in,eyery. portion .of the work,.and that in some
of them. the pains. he has bestowed have beeninot, l¢ss, than
those of the Author himself. .. To. many. other. persons,.the
work is ipdebted, for. the ready supply of. letters, and of such
other ipformation as they happened to. possess; -and to the
kindpess .of .a lady it owes. ap. engraving, of Dr. Claske,
which has, heen. thought. hy many, to.exbibit.a stronger liker

... ., Dess, of him, than any other portrajt. has.presented, before. .

‘WILLIAM OTTER:" v
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THE LIFE

or

EDWARD DANIEL CLARKE.:

CHAPTER I

Ancestors of Dr. E D. Clarke—William Wotton—MiLp William
Clarke— Rev. Edward Clarke—Birth of Dr. E. D. Clarke—
His early education—Death of his father.

Epwarp Daxnier CLarkE, the subject of these Memoirs,
was born June 5, 1769, at Willingdon, in the county of Sussex,
and was descended from a line of ancestors, whose learning
and abilities reflected, for a long series of years, the highest
credit upon the literature of their country. The celebrated Dr.
William Wotton, justly considered in his time as a prodigy of
early knowledge, was his great-grandfather. His grandfather,
known to his friends by the appellation of mild William Clarke,
was one of the most accomplished scholars of his age; and
his father, Mr. Edward Clarke, although labouring for_the
best ‘part of his life under the disadvantages of an infirm con-.
stitution, was distinguished in the same honourable career.
Nor were these instances solitary, occurring one only in each
descent : for so widely diffused has been the love of litera-
ture throughout the different members of this family, that,
of four entire generations, beginning with Dr. Wotton and.
his wife Anne Hammond, of St. Alban’s, in Kent, and end-
ing with Dr. Clarke, his brothers and his_ sister, there is
: B



2 THE LIFE OF

scarcely a single individual, whether male or female, who,
at one period or other, aud .in .proportion to the opportu-
nities offered, has not been remarkable for some traits of
literary genius or taste; while many of them, by their learn-
ing and their. worksyhave urrived rat high degrees of eminence
and reputation.

The character and writings of Dr. Wotton are so well
known to the literary world, that a short notice of them here
will be thought sufficient. Besides several larger works, he was
the author of many tracts and: dissertations, invalviag much
classical and antiquarian research. One of the earliest of
these was entitled, * Reflections upon Ancient and Modern
Learning;” which, being afterward published in a second
edition, in 1697, with a dissertation of Dr. Bentley’s annexed,
was the means of involving him incidentally in the celebrated
controversy betwixt that great scholar and Mr. Boyle.- From:
a dispute like this, in which abuse was lavished -on every side
with an unsparing hand, it was little to be expeeted, that- Dr.
Wotton would escape: without some: unpleasant marks of his
having been connected with it; still less, when it is considered,
that his  immediate - adversary was the caustic dean of St.
Patriak’s! but itis honourable to him to record the testimony of
Mr: Boyle himself, to a species of merit displayed by him, which
must have been somewhat rare in that eontroversy, that his re-
marks were urged with decency and modesty; and that there
was & vein of learning running through his work without any
ostentationiofit. In the latter part of his life, having retired
into Wales, in consequence of some pecuniary embarrassment,
he determined to profit by the occasion to make himself
master of the Welsh language; and among the fruits of this
industry, are a- Welsh sermon, which he preached and printed,
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being, as it is said, the first that was ever composed and de-
livered by an Englishman ; two Histories of Cathedrals; and,
fipally, a digest of the laws of Hoel Dha, which he did not live
to finish. He died at Buxted, in Sussex, in 1726, at the age
of sixty-one, and was buried there by the side of his wife, who
bad departed a few years before him. His prafound and ex-
tensive knowledge, which is allowed by all, was the natural
consequence of studious habits; combined with a wonderful
memory, which is said to have retained correctly every thing
that he had ever read, To the latter faculty may be chiefly
attributed the singular facility he possessed of acquiring lan+
guages; and so extraordinary are the testimonies which have
been handed down to us (some of which are subjoined*) of
the precocity of his intellect in this respect, when a.child, that,

* The following, among many other testimonies, of the early proficiency of William
Wotton, are taken from a MS, of his father’s, and are inserted in Nichols’s Literary
Anecdotes of the eighteenth century, vol. iv, p. 253-5.

¢ Mr. Ombler, a fellow of Corpus Christi college, coming occasionally near my
house,aud hearing of my cbild, was pleased, to satisfy himaself, to do me the bonour
to make an experiment of the truth of what he had heard; and, as a testimony of his
satisfaction, after he had examined my son, he gave this account of him : '

"« Prima juventutis indoles futurum virtutis fructum indicat.

“¢ Hauc sententiam ‘posuit JOHANNES OMBLER, Coll. Corporis Christi Cantab,
sacius, Galielmi Wottoni gratiéi, qui quinque plus minus natus annos, linguam Latinem,
Girzcam, et Hebraicam, mirum in modum callet. S

Maii 24, 1672.”

“Sir Thomas Browp, Doctor of Physic, a gentleman not only famous for his prch
tice, but illustrious as well in Philology, as Philosophy, upon the observation he had
of my son, left this testimony of him with me: -

¢¢Y do hereby declare and certify, that I heard William Wotton, son to Mr, Hem-y
Wotton, of Wrentham, of the age of six years, read a stanza in Speuser very distinctly
and pronounce it properly ; as also some verses in the first Eclogue of Virgil, which -
I purposely chose out; and also construed the same truly. Also some verses in Homer,
and the Carmina Aurea of Pythagoras, whith he reud wetl and constreed ; as-he did

B2
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if they did not rest upon the most unquestionable authotities,
or if they had been recorded in a manner less specific and
minute, they would scarcely have found credit with posterity.
Of mild William Clarke, whose name and relationship seem
to connect him more closely with these Memoirs, it will be
permitted to speak more fully ; especially since his eminence
as a scholar, which his singular modesty contributed in some
respect to veil, and the many interesting and excellent quali-
ties of his heart, present him to our notice in an attractive
point of view. He was born at Haghmon Abbey, in Shrop-
shire, in 1696, being the son of a substantial and respectable
yeoman, who occupied a considerable tract of land under the
Kypastons of Hardwick in that county, and acted also as a
confidential agent to the family. The Abbey, with its depen-
dances, has since passed by marriage to the Corbets of Sun-
dorne ; and they now form together an Interesting and remark-
able ruin, within the boundaries of Sundorne Park. He received
his early education where many other distinguished scholars
have laid the foundation of theirs, at Shrewsbury School, un-
der Mr. Lloyd, and in 1713 was removed from thence to St.
John’s College, Cambridge. Of this society he was at the early
age of twenty years elected fellow, Jan. 22, 1716-17, together
with nine others, in consequence of the ejection® of several of

also the first verse of the 4th chapter of Genesu, in Hebrew, which I purposely chose
out. : TroMAs Bnown
74 July % '672 » .

“ Gulielmo Wottop puerulo septenm, Lating, Gmcé et Hebraicé valdé supra
ztatem erudito, similem, id est, feelicissimum in timore Dei, in gratid ccelesti, et in
sevenonbus studiis profectum, summis votis, et certissimd spe exoptat,

« Jun, 12, 1673. ' - En. Norvic.” [Bp. BeynowLps.]
e A this time ten fellaw- were: ths duplaced and the true account of their ejec-
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the seniors, for refusing the abjuration oath, on the accession of
George 1. His character and learning recommended him, at an
early period, to the notice of many distinguished men. He was
successively domestic chaplain to Dr. Adam Ottley, bishop of
St. David’s, and to Thomas Holles, duke of Newcastle ; and,
in 1724, he was presented by Archbishop Wake to the valuable
rectory of Buxted, in'the county of Sussex; this preferment
he seems to have owed partly to his own merit, and partly to
the recommendation of his father-in-law, Dr. Wotton, whose
only daughter Anne he had recently married.

In 1788, he was made prebendary of the prebend of Hova

tion is this :—The statutes of St. John’s College require the fellows, as soon as they
are of a sufficient standing, to take the degree of B.D. But the oath of allegiance
is required to be taken with every degree: so that at the Revolution, twenty-four of
the fellows not coming into the oath of allegiance, and the statutes requiring thein to
commence B.D., they were constrained to part with their fellowships. As to those
who had taken their degrees before the Revolution, there was nothing to cause their
ejuction, till their refusal of the abjuration oath, enacted on the accession of George I.
. See Nichols’s Aneedotes, vol, iv. p, 247.

Mr. Baker, who died in 1740, was probably the survivor of all these. These prin-
ciples of the members of this society made it little agreeable at court ; however, they
‘had always one good friend (though he by no means agreed with them in their senti-
ments), Commissary Dr. Rowland Hill, paymaster to the army in Flanders under
King William. See Wotton’s Baronetage, vol. 5, p. 215. One day, upon some
“bad reports from Cambridge, the then Lord Carteret said, ¢ Well, Mr, Commissary,
what have you to say for your College now I""—¢ Why, to be sure, I mast own that
circumstances are against us ; but though I hardly shall, who am an old man, yet I dare
‘say your Lordship will live to see that College as obsequious as any other.” This pre-
diction was completely fulfilled ; when his Lordship nobly promoted Dr. Taylor, who
-was the last that retained in sécret the principles of this-party.—Nichols’s Anecdotes,
“wol. iv. p. 240. It is probable, that Dr. Taylor’s jacobitism was never very fierce or
unaccommodating, as it is related in his Life, that he quarrelled with his patron and
friend, Mr. Owen, of Condover, because he pressed him to drink the Pretender’s health
upon his knees, a practice common enough.at that time in Shropshire.

»
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Villa,® in the church of Chichester; and finally, in 1770, he was
installed chancellor of the same cathedral. This was the high-
est dignity he attained; and, if we may judge from the modesty
and simplicity of his mind, as well as from the whole tenor of
his' own declarations upon the subject, it was the highest to
which he aspired. To his early friend, the Duke of Newcastle,
who had so much preferment at his disposal, and who seems
never to have lost sight of him in life, he appears to have owed
little beyond the credit which such a connexion might be ex-
pected to bestow ; and the reason assigned for this neglect isso
very natural, and throws so much light upon the character of

* To this preferment Dr, Taylor alludes, in the following friendly letter, prefixed
to his “ Lectiones Lysiacee.” See Nichols’s Anecdotes, vol. iv, p. 365.

¢ Viro amicissimo Gulielmo Clarke, Canonico Cicestrensi,

“ Grave nomen amiciti semper fuisse duxi, gravissimum hodie seusi: cum aut
modestiam Tuam lmeura esset publica beec gratulatio, aut levitatem meam proditurs
beneficiorum reticentia. In qui tamen selicitudine plus amicitie nostree quam pudori
Tuo tribui; maluique ab omnibus meam desiderari prudentiam, quam 3 Te officii
rationem. Nam preeter illum fructom jucuondissim® Tuz comeuetwdinis quem cpm
ceteris percepi, ut 4 Te semper et ingenio emendatior et meribus elegantior discade-
sem, singulari porro studiorum nostrorum rationem et adjuvisti constlio, et excepisti
beoevolentid. Unde parum mihi verendum fuisse arbitrabar, ne fortunam Tuam ser
qui videretur obsequii nostri signifieatio, aut minus id spectare quod debeo, quam
dignitatem quam nuper consecutus es. Verum sit sané, quanquam nor ita est tamen.
Tanti profecto pené habeo ut Te colerem, amoremque meum testatum facerem etiam
periculo suspicionis. Ego interea neque adulari possum, neque Te diligere non pos-
.sum ; neque ula erit tanta fortuna Tua, (sit licet aut Tuis virtutibus digna, aut-expec-
tationi nostre #qualis) ut ego eam lubentius preedicem quam ingenii Tui et humani-
tatis laudes. Quzso igitur, ut Lysias, suavissimus Orator, et, quod meam diligentiam

" et excitisse et commendare poesit maxime, ex: eo genere scriptarum quorum ad- dis-
ciplinas recolendas T'u mihi semper auctor exstitisti, obsequii mei supersit menumen-
tum, eamque amicitiz nostrse memori® perennitatem congiliet, quam velit ille quj*Te
=X animo, ut debet, colit observatque.

Scripsi. Idibus Octobris M. pco. XXX VIIL. K
dibus.tuis J cannensibus.”

L.,
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both the parties, that weare tempted to insertit. When the Duke
was asked, after his retirement from office, in familiar con-
versation with an old friend, how it came to pass, that, amidst
the many divines he had raised to the bench, he never thought
of Mr. Wilham Clarke,~-¢ Thought of him,” replied the Duke,
“ why, my dear sir, he-was seldom out of my mind ; but Mr.
Clarke never asked me.” To Mr. Clarke himself, he excuses
his neglect by a profession much more courtly indeed, but, in
any other than a courtly sense, much less likely to be true.
¢« It has been my misfortune,” he says, * not to have had it in
my power, for my own sake as well as for that of the public,
ta bring you into a more exalted station in your profession.”
This passage, with others of a still more flattering nature,
is found, in a letter written to him by the Duke, in acknow-
ledgment of his high sense of the honour which had been con+
ferred upon him, by the dedication® of Mr. Clarke’s work on
Saxon Coins; and contains, at least, a confession, that whatever
might have been the real obstacle, it was neither want of merit
on the part of Mr. Clarke, nor want of knowledge of it on that
of the Duke, which prevented his farther promotion.

: . Mr.. Clarke was intimately acquainted with most of the emi-
nent .scholars of his day. Jeremiah:Markland lived in the
same village with him, and undertook for some time the care
of hisson. With the learned printer Bowyer.he was associated
in.several useful works. . Dr. Taylor. {the. editor of Demoss

# Tt ia:due to the memory of the Duke.of Newcastle to state, that this dedication
contaius an express acknowledgment of obligations received by Mr. Clarke from the
Duke, and of the benevolent principle upon which they were conferred. But what-
ever these obligations may have been, they do not appear to have been connected
with' Mr, Clarke’s profession, unless, indeed, the appointment of his son to be one of
his Grace's dumestic chaplains-may beso deemed. . :
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thenes), Mr. Boyle, Archbishop Secker, and Bishop Sherlock,
were amongst his correspondents ; and his Letters, which have
been published in Mr. Nichols’s Anecdotes, as well as. others
which are in private hands, bear the most ample testimony,
not only to his erudition and good taste, but also to the high
estimation in ‘which he was held by the best and most learned
of his contemporaries. The first publication in which he was
engaged seems to have been recommended to him rather by a
sense of filial piety, than by his own opinion of his fitness for.
the task, or by the desire of literary fame. It was the learned
work of his father-in-law, Dr. Wotton, upon the laws of Hoel
Dha, and was printed in 1780. To this he wrote the Latin
Preface, and otherwise prepared it for the press : but so lightly
did he esteem his own labour upon this book, that in allusion
to some favourable public notice which Mr. Bowyer had taken.
of the Preface, he says, ¢ The less you say of it the better, for. -
I have no ambition to be, or to be thought, an author.” In
the spirit of this declaration, he seems to have generally acted

~ in the course of his subsequent life; for, although he was the.au-

thor of several learned Tracts upon various subjects, which ex-
cited considerable attention at the time, yet some of them were
published without any name annexed, and others were incor-
porated with the works of his friends. He took a copy.of the
famous Chichester Inscription, which is now in the Duke of
Richmond’s garden, and caused it to be engraved for the Col-
lection of Welsh Laws. He was also the author of several of.
the Notes to the English Version of Bleterie’s Life of the Em-
peror Julian; and was associated with Mr.Bowyer in the trans-
lation of Trapp’s Lectuyres on Poetry, and in many learned
Annotations on the Greek Testament. His opus magnum,
however, was ¢ the Connexion of the Roman, Saxon, and
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English Coins,” deduced from ¢ Observations on the Saxon
Weights and Money.” This learned and ingenious work is said
to have made its appearance from the press in consequence
of a discovery made by Martin Folkes, Esq. of the old Saxon
pound; and it now forms the chief foundation of Mr. Clarke’s
literary character. It was extolled by the scholars of his day
as replete with curious and profound learning, and not less re-
markable for the clearness and sagacity of its reasoning, than
for the taste and discernment displayed in its specimens and
illustrations. The publication was followed by letters of con-
gratulation from some of the most distinguished persons in the
kingdom ; and notwithstanding the progress of"antiquarian
knowledge since his time, it still continues to be a standard
work upon the subject, and is consulted by all who are- de-
sirous of cultivating this recondite department of ancient lite-
rature. The work appeared in .one volume, 4to. in 1767.

- Of the pious and exemplary manner in which he performed
all the duties of the several offices committed to him, whether
parochial or diocesan; of his many amiable qualities in domes-
tic life; and, more particularly, of that union of contentment,
patience, and benevolence, which procured for him the name
of mild William Clarke, many proofs might be adduced, as
well from his extensive correspondence, as from a variety of
circumstances in his conduct, which have been preserved in the
recollection of his descendants; but it would be wholly super-
fluous to collect these scattered notices for the purpose of
exhibiting, what would, after all, be an im perfect representa-
tion of his character; when we have it in our power to pre-
sent to our readers portraits of himself and his wife, drawn
from -the life, by one who was intimately acquainted with
their persons and manners, and perfectly competent not only

c
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to appreciate the virtues which he undertook to describe, but
to represent them in their just relations and harmony with
each other—we mean Mr. Hayley.

¢ Mr. Clarke was not only a man of extensive erudition, but
he had the pleasing talent of communicating his various know-
ledge in familiar conversation, without any appearance of pe-
dantry or presumption. There was an engaging mildness in
his countenance and manner, which brought to the remem-
brance of those who conversed with him, the portrait of Eras-
mus.—Indeed he bore a great resemblance to that celebrated
personage in many particulars: in the delicacy of his consti-
tution, in the temperance of his life, in his passion for letters,
in the modest pleasantry of his spirit, and in the warm and
active benevolence of his heart. As men, they had both their
foibles ; but foibles of so trivial a nature, that they are lost in
the radiance of their beneficent virtues.

¢ Antiquities were the favourite study of Mr. Clarke, as his
publications sufficiently shew : but he was a secret, and by no
means an unsuccessful, votary of the Muses. He wrote English
verse with ease, elegance, and spirit. Perhaps there are few
* better epigrams in our language than the following, which he
composed on seeing the words Domus ultima inscribed on the
vault belonging to the Dukes of Richmond, in the cathedral
of Chichester:

¢ Did he, who thus inscrib’d the wall,
Not read, or not believe, St. Paul,
Who says there is, where’er it stands,
Another house not made with hands,
Or may we gather from these words,
That house is not a house of Lords ¥’ ®

* The inscription, which is on a mural tablet at the East end of the Duie’a vault,
near St. Mary’s Chapel, is in these words:
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“ Among the unstudied pieces of his classic poetry, there
were some animated stanzas, describing the character of the
Twelve English Poets, whose portraits, engraved by Vertue,
were the favourite ornaments of his parlour: -but he set so
modest and humble a value on his poetical compositions, that
I believe they were seldom committed to paper, and are there-
fore very imperfectly preserved in the memory of those to
whom he sometimes recited them. His taste and judgment
in poetry appear, indeed, very striking in many parts of his
learned and elaborate Connexion of Coins. His illustration of
Nestor’s cup, in particular, may be esteemed as one of the
happiest examples of that light and beauty, which the learn-
ing and spirit of an elegant antiquary may throw on a cloudy
and mistaken passage of an ancient poet.

““ He gave a very beneficial proof of his zeal for literature,
by the trouble he took in regulating the library of the Cathe-
dral to which he belonged. He persuaded Bishop Mawson to
bestow a considerable sum towards repairing the room appro-
priated to this purpose. He obtained the donation of many
valuable volumes from different persons ; and, by his constant
and liberal attention to this favourite object, raised an incon-
siderable and neglected collection of books, into a very useful
" and respectable public library.
© ¢ As to his talents as a divine, he might, I think, be rather
esteemed as an impressive and doctrinal, than as a highly elo-

¢ Sibi et suis, posterisque eorum,
Hoc Hypogeum vivus F. C.
Carolus Richmondiz, Livinie,
" et Albiniaci dux,
anno eree Christiane 1750,
Hec est Domus ultima.”

c2



12 THE LIFE OF
\

quent preacher. In the more important points of his profes-
sional character, he was entitled to much higher praise. In
strict attention to all the duties of a Christian pastor, in the
most active and unwearied charity, he might be regarded as a
model to the ministers of our church. Though his income
was never large, it was his custom to devote a shilling in every
guinea that he received, to the service of the poor. ~Asamas-
ter, as a husband, and as a father, his conduct was amiable
and endearing; and, to close this imperfect sketch of him,
with his most striking feature, he was a man of .unaffected
piety, and evangelical singleness of heart.

« Having thus given a slight yet a faithful account of
Mr. Clarke, let me now speak of the admirable woman who
was the dear companion of his life, and the affectionate rival
of his virtues. Mrs. Clarke inherited, from her father Wotton,
the retentive memory by which she was distinguished ; and she
possessed the qualities in which Swift considered him as re-
markably deficient, penetration and wit. She seemed, indeed,
in these points, rather related to the laughter-loving Dean of
St. Patrick’s, than to his solemn antagonist. The moral ex-
cellence of her character was by no means inferior to the
sprightly activity of her mind. Nature and education never
formed, I believe, a more singular and engaging compound of
good-humoured vivacity and rational devotion. Her whole
life seemed to.be directed by the maxim, which one of our
English bishops adopted for his motto, ¢Serve God, and be
cheerful.” There was a degree of irascible quickness in her
temper, but it was such as gave rather an agreeable than a
dangerous spirit to her general manners. Her anger was never
oflong continuance, and usually evaporated in a comic bon-mot,
or in a pious reflection. She was perfectly acquainted with
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the works of our most celebrated divines, and so familiar with
the English muses, that, even in the decline of her life, when
ber recollection was impaired by age and infirmities, she
would frequently quote, and with great happiness of applica-
tion, all our eminent poets. She particularly delighted in the
wit .of Butler ; and wrote herself a short poem, which I am
unable to recover, in the manner of Hudibras.

<« Her sufferings on. the death of her excellent husband were
extreme ; and though she.survived him several years, it was
in a broken and painful state of health. Through the course
of a long life, and in the severe maladies that preceded her
dissolution, she displayed all the virtues of a Christian with
uniform perseverance, but without ostentation.

¢ Such were these amiable persons. I have endeavoured
to give a very simple description of two characters, who
being themselves most steadily attached to simplicity and
truth, would have been wounded by the varnish of less faithful
and more. elaborate praise: yet, as they were both fond
of verse, I am tempted to add a little tribute of affectionate
respect to their memory, in the following epitaph :

“ Mild William Clarke, and Auone his wife,
Whom happy love had join’d in life,
United in an humble tomb,
Await the everlasting doom.
Aund blest the dead! prepar’d as these,

* To meet their Saviour’s just decrees!

On earth their hearts were known to feel
Such charity, and Christian zeal,

That should the world for ages last,

In adverse fortune’s bitter blast,

Few friends so warm will man find here,
And God no servants more sincere.”

Nichols’s Anecdotes, vol., iv. p. 379.
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. It can be scarcely necessary to apologize to the reader for
thus introducing to his notice the characters of two persons,
who, besides their near connexion with Dr. Clarke, and the
reverence and affection with which he always spoke of them,
were so truly excellent and amiable in themselves, and have
been so happily described by the author whom we have
quoted. But we acknowledge a farther object in thus dwell-
ing upon the qualities of this gifted pair. To those who were
well acquainted with the subject of the present memoirs, and
who still bear his image impressed in lively colours upon their
remembrance, the picture will be productive of additional in-
terest from the resemblance they cannot fail to trace between
some of the most pleasing parts of these portraits, and several
of the features which were most prominent in the mind of
Dr. Clarke; and if they, who knew him not, would fancy to
themselves, the learning, the benevolence, and the commu-
nicativeness of mild William Clarke, happily blended with
the memory, the vivacity, and the quickness of Anne Wot-
ton, and the whole brightened with a glowing enthusiasm
which was peculiarly his own, they might then form to them
selves some notion of that singular assemblage of qualities
which gave the charm to the conversation of Dr.Clarke; a
charm which we may venture to affirm, those who knew him
well will never forget, and the like of which they can scarcely
hope ever to meet again. Mr. Clarke retired to Chichester in -
1768, after having resigned the living of Buxted, which he
had held for forty-four years, to his son. He died in 1771.
The tribute to his memory which is subjoined* was com-

* ¢« Memoriz Sacrum
WiraeLm1 CLARkE, A. M,
Cancellarii et Canonici Ecclesiz Cicestrensis :
Quenm pietate, literis, moribus urbanis,
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posed by his son, and placed in Buxted church ; but the in-
scription on his tomb which is in the cathedral of Chichester
behind the choir, was written by himself.

humanitate et modestid ornatum
concives et familiares sui
uno ore ubique confessi sunt;
et si ipsi siluissent,
testarentur ipsius scripta :

In communi vitd comis, letus, utilis,
facilé omnes perferre ac pati promptus,
ingenui pudoris, magni et liberalis animi :
In ecclesid suadens, facundus concionator,
ut non soldm in aures fidelium,
sed etiam in animos
veridica stillaret oratio,
precibus offerendis fetvidus et profluens,
ut, tanquam sanctior flamma,
in ccelos ascendere viderentur:

In parochid pastor vigil, laborum plenus,
indoctis magister, sgris solamen,
abjectis spes, pauperibus crumena :
tamen eleemosynas suas adeo occulte,
adeo laté disseminavit,
ut illas non nisi dies ultima judicii ultimi
revelare potuerit.

Natus est anno 1696 in comitatu Salopiensi
et ceenobio de Haghmon :

Primis literis imbutus in Salopiz schold :
collegii S°ti Johannis, Cantabrigite, socius :
Primo Adamo Ottley, Menevensi Episcopo,
postea Duci Novo-Castrensi, Thomz Holles,
4 sacris domesticis :

Tandem ad rectoriam de Buxted inter Regnos
4 Wilhelmo Wake, Archiepiscopo Cantuariensi,
propter sua et egregia soceri sui
Wilhelmi Wottoni merita,
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He left a large collection of manuscript sermons, which
were submitted at his death to the perusal of Dr. Bagot,
bishop of St. Asaph; and so favourable was the opinion
which this accomplished prelate formed df their merit and
usefulness, that he was induced to express an earnest wish for
their publication: for some reason however this wish was
never fulfilled; they seem indeed to have been dispersed at an
early period after his death. Some of them were given, at his
Lordship’s request, to the late bishop of Chichester, Sir Wil-
liam Ashburnham; and were inadvertently burnt at his death
with his other papers. Some of them are still left amongst
the manuscripts of the late Dr. Clarke, and others, it is be-
lieved, are in the hands of Dr. Stanier Clarke.

The fruit of his happy union with Anne Wotton was three
children, two of whom onlysurvived him ; namely, Edward, the
father of the subject of this memoir ; and a daughter Anne,
who died unmarried at an advanced age at Chichester, and

sine ambitu collatus.
Obiit Cicestrie, Oct. 21, A.D. 1771.”
« Sepulchrale marmor, quo subjacet Cicestrie,
virente adhuc viridi senectd,
mente solidd et serend, sic inscripsit :”

The sic inscripsit refers to the following short inscription :

¢ Depositum GuLieLMi CLARKE, A M.
Canonici et Cancellarii hujus Ecclesie :
qui obiit [Octobris 21°]
A.D.[1771] wtatis [75.]

Uxorem Annam,

Gulielmi Wottoni, S.T.P.
et Annze Hammondi filiam ;
et Liberos duos

superstites, reliquit,”
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was buried in a cemetery adjoining the cathedral. To this lady,
who seems to have been every way worthy of the stock from
which she sprang, Mr. Hayley, who was long her intimate friend
and correspondent,~addresseéd some verses upon the fear of
death. They have never before been printed ; and they are now
presented to the reader chiefly with a view of illustrating the
character of the lady, and of adding another testimony to the
many we shall have occasion to exhibit of the wide diffusion
of native talent amongst the different members of this family.*

* On the Fear of Death ;—an Epistle, to- Mrs Anne Clarke,
by William Hayley, Esq.

Thou! whose superior and aspiring mind,
Can leave the weakness of thy sex behind ;
Above its follies and its fears can rise,
Quit this low earth, and gain the distant skies ;
Whom strength of soul, and innocence have taught,
To think of Death, nor shudder at the thought :
Say, whence the dread that can alike engage
Vain, thoughtless youth, and deep-reﬂectfng age;
Can shake the feeble, and appal the strong ;
Say, whence the terrors that to Death belong ?

Guilt must be fearful ; but the guiltless too
Start from the grave, and tremble at the view.
The blood-stain’d pirate, who in neighbouring clime:,
Might fear, lest Justice should o’ertake his crimes,
Wisely may bear the sea's tumultuous roar,
And rather wait the storm, than make the shore.
But can the mariner, who sail’d in vain,
In search of fancied treasure on the main;
By hope deceiv’d, thro’ various perils tost,
His strength exbausted, and his viands lost;
When land invites him, to receive at last,
A full reward, for ev’ry danger past;
Can he then wish his labours to renew,
And fly the port, just opening to his view { ' .
D
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Mr. Edward Clarke was born at Buxted in 1730. At an
early age he was placed under the care of Mr. Gerison, his

L
Not less the folly of the tim’rous mind,

Which dreads that peace it ever longs to find ;
Which worn with age, and toss’d in endless strife,
On this rough ocean, this tempestuous life ;

Still shuns relief, and shakes with abject fear,
When sickvess shews Death’s friendly haven near.,

The love of life, it yet must be confess’d,
Was fix’d by Nature in the human breast ;
And Heaven thought fit, that fondness to employ,
To teach us to preserve the brittle toy.

But why, when knowlgdge has inform’d our thought,
Years undeceiv’d us, and affliction taught,
Why do we strive to grasp with eager hand,
And stop the course of life’s quick-ebbing sand ?
Why weakly covet what we can’t sustain,
Why dead to pleasure, would we live to pain?
What is this sentence from which all must fly,
Oh! what this horrible decree to die ?—
*Tiis but to quit, what hourly we despise,
A fretful dream, that tortures as it flies :—
But hold, my pen, nor let a picture stand,
Thus darkly colourd, by this gloomy hand !
Minds deeply wounded, and by spleen oppress'd,
Grow sick of life, and sullen sink to rest :
But when the soul, possess’d of its desires,
Glows with more warmth, and burns with brighter fires ;
‘When Friendship soothes each care, and Love imparts
Its mutual raptures to congenial hearts ;
When joyful life thus strikes the ravished eye,
"Tis then a task,—a painful task—to die.

See! where Philario, poor Philario lies!
* . Philario,~late the happy as the wise :

} O
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father’s curate, and afterward became the pupil of Mr.
Markland, who was then resident at Uckfield, a small town

Connubial Love, and Friendship’s pleasing power,

Fill'd his good heart, and crown’d his every hour:

But sickness bids him those lost joys deplore,

And Death now tells him, they are his no more :

Bless’d in each name of Husband, Father, Friend,

Moust those strong ties, those dear connexions, end ?—
" Must he thus leave to all the woes of life,

His helpless child, his unpretected wife ?

In vain would Faith before his eyes. display,

The promised realms of never-ending day ;

While thus to Earth those lov'd ideas bind,

And tear his lab’ring, bis distracted mind.

But lo! the gates of pitying Heeven nofold :
A form divine descends, on clonds of gold;
Peace in her eye, and strength with sweetness ym’d
Speak the bright mission for relief design’d.

See! to Philario moves the flood of light,

And Resignation bursts upon his sight.

See! to the cross which in her hand she bose,
Humbly she points, and bids the world adore ;
Then sweetly. breathing, in his. soul inspires,

A Christian spirit, and devout desires :

Hark! his last words '—his dying pray’r’s begun;
¢ Lord! asin heaven, on earth thy will.be doue !”
Calm in his soul, his painful struggles cease ;

He bowa adoring, and expires in peace.

Oh Resignation ! thou unersing gnide
To human weakness, and to earthly pride!
Friend to distress! wha can’st alene.contedl,
Each rising tumult in the madd’ning soal ;
*Tiis thine alone from <deepest ills to save,
To soothe the woes of life, and temors of -the geave.
D2



20 . THE LIFE OF

within the parish of Buxted. He inherited his father’s pas-
sion for literature, and seems to have trod in many of his
footsteps through life. Like him, he was elected fellow of
St. John’s College, Cambridge ; and he also succeeded him, in

Spirit divine !—support me with thy power!
Shed thy mild lustre o’er each passing hour!
Calm ev’ry trouble, and confirm my mind,

Serene, tho’ feeling ; cheerful, tho’ resign’d !

And thou, my friend! while thus in artless verse,
Thy mind 1 copy, and thy thoughts rehearse ;
Let one memorial, tho’ unpolish’d, stand,
Rais’d to thy friendship, by this grateful hand
By partial favour, let my verse be tried,

And ’gainst thy judgment, let thy love decide!
Tho’ I no longer must thy converse share,
Hear thy kind counsels, see thy pleasing care ;
Yet memory still upon the past shall dwell,
And still the wishes of my heart shall tell ;

O be the cup of joy to thee consign’d,

Of joy unmix’d without a dreg behind !

For no rough monitor thy soul requires,

To check the frenzy of its vain desires;

No poignant grief, to prove its latent worth,
No pain to wean it from the toys of earth ;
But calm and peaceful can alike survey,

This gloomy world, and Heaven’s eternal day.

Then while the current of thy life shall flow,
While Heaven yet lends thee to thy friends below ;
Round thee may pleasure spread a cheerful scene,
Mild as thy heart,—and as thy soul serene !

And oh! when time shall bid thee yield thy breath,
And take thy passage thro’ the gates of Death ;
May that last path without a pang be trod,

And one short sigh conduct thee to thy God!
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tonsequence of the resignation of which we have spoken, in
the living of Buxted. But before this event took place,
which led to his final settlement in life, he had mingled largely
in the active business of the world, and had: passed several
years abroad in situations from which a man less gifted than
himself could not fail to derive many advantages. His
first preferment was the rectory of Pepper-Harrow, in Mid-
dlesex, to which he was presented in 1756, by Viscount Mid-
dleton. Itis probable, however, that he never resided upon
this living ; for, in 1760, he went abroad as chaplain to Lord
Bristol, who was appointed ambassador extraordinary to
Madrid. '

It was during his residence in this capital, that he col-
lected the materials which he afterward communicated to the
world, under the title of Letters concerning the-Spanish Na-
tien, written at Madrid during the years 1760 and 1761.

On his return to England in 1768, he married Anne, the
daughter of Thomas Grenfield, Esq., of Guildford, in the
county of Surrey, of whom we shall have frequently occasion
to speak hereafter; and in‘the course of the same year, he
accompanied Governor Johnstone to Minorca, in the qua-
lity of chaplain and secretary. In 1767 he thought himself
called upon, in the exercise of his official duties, to publish a
pamphlet, entitled, ¢ A Defence of the Lieutenant-Governor,
in teply to a printed Libel.” This work, which was dedicated to
Lord Northington, at that time president of the council, was
written with great ability and spirit; but it seems to:have
excited some alarm in the mind of his father, who with his
characteristic mildness and good sense thus expresses himself
to Mr. Bowyer upon the subject of it: “ These warm contests
about the government of Minorca have affected us: my son
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as secretary to the governor, could not avoid having soiné
concern in them, and may perhaps lose his post; but it is &
little hard to make persons suffer for what they do by the
directions of their superior in office.” It is clear, indeed,
that such a controversy, however naturally arising from one
part of his duty, was not very congenial with the spirit of the
other; and although his father’s fears do not appear to have
been realized, they add force to a lesson which the whole
proceeding obviously inculcates, that two such offices ought
rarely, if ever, to be united in the same person. Having re-
turned from Minorca in 1768, he was soon afterward in-
ducted to the vicarages of Willingdon and Arlington, in Sus-
sex, through the interest of his father : and towards the end of
the same year, he succeeded to the rectory of Buxted ; the
permission for his father’s resignation having beén obtajned
from Archbishop Cornwallis, through the means of the
late Marquis, with whom Mr. Clarke had happily formed
a connexion during his residerice at Minorca. From this
period to his death, which happened in 1786, Mr. Clarke
resided constantly upon his living, devoting himself chiefly to
the cultivation of letters, and to the care of his parish and
family ; and occasionally mingling in the peaceful society of
the families around, to which his amusing and instructive
conversation always rendered him' peculiarly acceptable. At
the request of his friend Thomas Steele, Esq., recorder of
Chichester, he undertook to finish the education of his two
sons: the eldest of whom, the Right Honourable Thomas
Steele, was afterward well known in Mr. Pitt’s administration;
and as long as his health permitted, he was occasionally eccu-
pied in engagements of a similar nature. Besides the publica-
~ tions already mentioned, he:had a copy of Greek Hexameters,
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in the Luctus Academiz Cantabrigiensis, in 1751, on the
death of Frederick, Prince of Wales ; and, in 1755, he pub-
lished a Letter to a Friend in Italy, and Verses on reading
Montfaucon. About this time, also, he had a project, in con-
cert with Mr. Bowyer, of editing an improved Latin Dic-
tionaxy, by reducing that of Faber from a radical to a regu-
lar form ; of whieh, for want of encouragement, only a single
sheet was completed : and in 1759, he published a Sermon,
preached at the Rolls’ Chapel, December 9, being the day
appointed to return thanks to Almighty God for a victory
over the French fleet, the 20th of November. Besides the
tribute to his father’s memory already mentioned, he drew up
several Latin epitaphs, one of which, in honour of his friend

and instructor, Mr. Markland, we shall subjoin.*
’

* This inscription was written soon after Mr. Markland’s death : —

“ Memoriz Sacrum
JEREMIE MARKLANDI:
Qui, quanquam splendidiores eum
et litere et virtutes ornaverant,
semper modestissimé se gessit :
omnes benigne, doctos urbane,
et, quod mirere magis,
etiam indoctos sine supercilio excepit.
In restituendis et explicandis
Greecis et Latinis Poetis,
Statio, Euripide, Horatio, Juvenale,
et preecipué Novi Feederis libris,
cautus, acutus, felix,
et, si quando audacior,
tamen non inconsultus
In edendis Maximo Tyrio et Demosthene
cum Davisio et Tayloro-conjunctus
utrisque et auxilio et ornamento fuit,
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Nor should we omit to mention, that towards the latter. part
of his life, he contemplated a folio edition of the New Testa-
ment in Greek. His intention was to have printed the téxt
after the impression of Dr. Mill, with select notes from the
most celebrated critics and commentators—specifying. either
in the prolegomena, or the notes, the alterations which Mill
had proposed. His own copy prepared for this purpose, and
another interleaved and filled with notes by his father, are
still in the possession of Dr. Stanier Clarke.

It is much to be regretted, that this project, which was al-
together worthy of his learning and office, and for which he
had such ample stores provided, both of his own and his
father’s, never proceeded farther than the printing of the pro-
posals; nor is any reason assigned, in Mr. Nichols’s Anecdotes,
for its being abandoned; but, as his health seem#to have de-

Sequantur alii Famam,
aucupentur Divitias,
Hic illa oculis irretortis contemplatus,
post terga constanter rejecit.
A ceetu tandem et communione omnium
~ per hos triginta annos proxime elapsos
in solitudinem se recepit,
studiis excolendis et pauperibus sublevandis
unice intentus,
Memorie viri sibi amicissimi,
et praeceptoris et parentis loco,
viri candore, humanitate, modestif, doctrind,
religione demum ornatissimi,
dat, dicat, dedicat,
olim Discipulus,
Obiit prope Dorking, in comitatu Surrice,
Julii 79 1776,
annum agens octogesimum tertium.”
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‘clined several years before his death, it is not improbable that
the indolence and want of exertion, which indisposition is too
- apt to produce, might have been the cause, that neither this,
nor any other of his literary labours, ever afterward appeared
before the public. He died_at Buxted, in 1786, and was
buried in the chancel of his own church.

Mr. Clarke left three sons and one daughter, the youngest
of the family. Of these, Edward Daniel, the subject of these
memoirs, was the second. He was born, as we before stated, at
the vicarage-house of Willingdon, in Sussex, in the short in-
terval which elapsed between his father’s return from Minorca,
and the removal of his family to the rectory at Buxted. His
elder brother, Dr. James Stanier, who is well known to the
literary world by his various publications, was' born at Mi-
norca: he Bas had the honour to he domestic chaplain to his
present Majesty, both before and since his accession to .the
throne, and is now a canon of Windsor, and rector of Tilling-
tonin Sussex. The younger, George, was born at Willingdon :
he was a captain in the navy, and after many years of dis-
tinguished service, was unhappily drowned in the Thames, ona
party of pleasure, in 1804. His sister Anne, married to Cap-
tain Parkinson of the navy, and now living at Ramsgate, was
born after the settlement of the family at Buxted.

Edward Daniel Clarke is represented to have been from
his infancy a most amusing and attractive child; and par-
ticularly to have exhibited in the narrow sphere of his fa-
ther’s parish, the same talent for playful conversation and
narrative, which ever afterward distinguished him in the
various and extensive circles through which he moved. He
was the special favourite of the poorer neighbours, and of
the servants in his father’s family; and his sister well re-

E
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members the delight which sat upon the countenance of
every domestic, when master Ned could be. enticed from
the parlour to recount his:childish stories in the kitchen. In-
deed, it should ‘be remarked, that to the last moment of his
life, his manner to servants and inferiors was unusually kind
and considerate ; at the same time, it was such as savoured
more of benevolence than of familiarity, and, though it inva-
riably ereated attachment, it never diminished the respect.
due to himself. On the pursuits which oceupied his childish
years, it would be idle to dwell at any length; but, from circum-
stances which have been communicated to us, it may be worth
while to state, that he shewed when very young a decided in-
clination to those objects of science, which were the favourite
studies of his later years. Nor were there wanting at this
early period many striking indications of that ‘ardent and
enterprising spirit, which, whether it led him to distant re-
gions in pursuit of kwawledge, or prompted him to labeurs and
experiments at home, was ever afterward incessantly at work
within him; rising, indeed, in its aims and objects as he ad-
vanced in years, and appearing to burn with a brighter and a
purer flame, in proportion as the frail tenement in which it
dwelt was hastening to.decay. But aslittle traits of conduct,
and even occasional observations, under particular circum-
stances, serve more effectually to give an insight into cha-
racter, than the most lahoured attempts at description, we
have thought it right te insert the following stories communi-
cated by his sister, as being better calculated to shew what
sort of a boy he was than any thing we can say.

Having upon seme occasion accompanied his mother on a
visit to a relation’s house in Surrey, he contrived before the
hour of their return, so completely to stuff every part of the
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carriage with siones, weeds, and other natural productions of
that county, then entirely new to him, thmt his mother, upon
entering, found herself embarrassed how to move ; and, though
the most indulgent creature alive to her children, she was
eonstrained, in spite of the remonstrances of the boy, to eject
them one by one from the window. For one package, how-
ever, carefully wrapped -up in many a fold of brown paper, he
pleaded so hard, that he at last'succeeded. in retaining it:
and when she opened it at night after lie had gone to sleep,
it was found to contain several greasy pieces of half-burnt
reeds, such as were used at that time in the farmer’s kitchens,
in Surrey, instead of candles; which he said, upon inquiry,
were specimens of an invention that could not fail of being
of service to some poor old women of the parish, to whom
he could easily communicate how they were prepared.
Another childish circumstance, which occurred about the -
sanie time, is: worthy of recital, not only because it indicates
strongly the early prevalence of ‘the spirit to which we have
alluded, but because it accounts in some measare for the extra-
ordinary interest he took throughout his life in the manners
and the fortunes of gypsies. At this period, his eldest.brother
was residing with his relations at Chichester; and, as his
father’s infirm state: of health prevented him from seeing
many persons at his house, Edwartd was-permitted frequently
to wander alone'in the meighbourhood, guarded only by a
favourite dog, called Keeper. One day, when he had stayed
out longer than usual, an alarm was given that he was missing:
search was made 'in every direction, and hour after hour
elapsed without any tidings of the child. At last, his old
nurse, who was better acquainted~with his hauats, succeeded
in discovering him:in .2 Temote and rocky! valley.above a mile
E2
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from his father’s house, surrounded by a group of gypsies, and
deeply intent upon a story which one of them was relating to
him. The boy, it seems, had taken care to secure their good
will with some victuals which he had brought from his mo-
ther’s pantry; and they, in return, had been exerting their
talents for his amusement. Many of the stories which he
thus obtained were treasured with great delight in his me-
mory,and often brought out,as occasion served, for the amuse-
ment of his rustic audience.

He received-the rudiments of his education at Uckfield,
under the same Mr. Gerison whom we have already noticed :
a clergyman, whose singular habits and scraps of learning are
still remembered and talked of in that village and its neighbour-
hood. He had been long ago the curate of the grandfather ;
and, having had the care .of the son, was now intrusted
with the education of the grandson. What progress Edward
Clarke made in grammar under this veteran schoolmaster does
not appear; but it is evident from the following story, that,
whether from his master or his schoolfellows, or both, he had
imbibed a very barbarous pronunciation of his mother tongue.

In the later years of his life, Mr. Clarke’s health so far de-
clined, as to render the duty of the church, particularly in
Lent, extremely fatiguing to him; and not thinking himself
justified, under the circumstances of his family, in incurring the
expense of a curate, he had been persuaded by his friends to
allow his son Edward to relieve. him, by reading one of the
lessons. Accordingly, upon a day appointed, Edward took
his station in the desk beside his father; and when the time
for his part arrived, began, with a voice which was always
strong and sonorous, to read aloud the chapter allotted to
bim. It bappened to be the 10th of St. Luke, which contains




EDWARD DANIEL CLARKE. 290

the story of the good Samaritan. The affair went on tolerably
well for some time; but when he arrived at the 85th verse,
and had uttered with a genuine Sussex twang, * And on the
morrow, when he departed, he took out tuppence, and gave
them to the host,” his father, unable any longer to tolerate the
sound, and dreading something more of the same character,
gave him secretly a sharp twitch on the foot, and pushing
him impatiently away, finished the Iesson himself. Nor could
he ever afterward be prevailed upon to renew the experiment.
Under such unlucky auspices did the subject of this memoir
commence the practice of an accomplishment, which, in after
life, he carried to so great a degree of perfection, that no one
ever heard him in private reading or recitation, or in the exer-
cise of his public duties as a lecturer or a preacher, without
being struck with the correctness of his pronunciation, and
delighted with the sweetness of his voice, and the skill and good
taste with which he managed it.

In 1779, being somewhat more than ten years old, he
was removed from his village preceptor, and sent with
his two brothers to the grammar-school of Tunbridge, at
that time conducted by Dr. Vicesimus Knox. But here
his progress did not seem to be very satisfactory. Dr.
Knox acknowledged his abilities: nor was it probable,
indeed, that an intelligent mind like his could§be in-
sensible to the existence of talents which were obvious to
every ordinary observer ; but he was soon compelled to com-
plain that his pupil was deficient in application. To many,
‘who have witnessed the laborious habits of his later days, this
report will probably appear extraordinary; and to others,
who were acquainted with many traits of patient industry
exhibited by him even at the time we speak of, we know that
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it has appeared erroneous. But, notwithstanding this per-
suasion, there cannot be the slightest doubt of the justice of
the complaint, so far as the usual objects of boyish education
were concerned ; for, besides the unquestionable authority
upon which .it rests, the fact was well known to his scheol-
fellows at the time, many of whom are now living; and was
decisively confirmed by the state of his classical acquirements
when he came to College. -
. In truth, his case, though rare, is by no means singular:
nor are such instances confined to great schools, although
they are certainly much more likely to occur where the su-
perintendance of the principal is extremely subdivided, than
where the smallness of the number will admit of more indivi-
dual attention and more discriminating care. It happens un-
avoidably in seminaries, where many boys are classed and
taught together, that only one plan of instruction and one
class of stimulants can be employed. Now admitting, what
many would be disposed to question, that for every practical
purpose the same mode of instruction may be equally appli-
cable to all, it is obvious that the effects of the same stimulants
must be as various as the dispositions which are submitted to
them; and since the different progress of boys will depend
not only upon the measure in which the powers of memory,
perception, and attention, are severally possessed by them,
but also upon the degree in which they are excited and deve-
loped by the means employed, it may and does frequently
happen, that a boy of good natural parts will fail of making
an adequate advancement amongst his schoolfellows, merely
from the.circumstance of these stimulants not being such as
would be the most effectual with him.

_But if, in addition to this want of sensihility to the: ordmuy
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excitements, he should have imbibed an early taste for some
particular pursuit, fereign to the immediate business of the
school, and should possess withal the means of indulging it; the
evil is then greatly aggravated. The powers of his mind
become diverted from their -appropriate labours to others
which are less suited to his age, and of course less profitable
to him: and his improvement in the schoal is impeded not
only by the time ocecupied in his favourite pursuits at the
expense of his allotted task, but also in proportion ‘as the
pleasure he derives from the studies of his.own choice indis-
poses him for those which, besides their having no apparent
object, are only associated in his mind with ideas of punish-
ment and privation. For this evil, which, when it has once
begun, every succeeding-day renders more inveterate, a farge
school affords no prospeet of relief; for however accessible a
boy’s mind may be to some of his schoolfellows, it is gene-
rally closed to the master, who, having no-clue to the cause of
his failure, would be at a loss to administer the proper remedy,
even if the choice were ready to his hand.

Such, we apprehend, was the case with Edward Clarke; for,
while he had justly enough the eharacter with his master of
being an idle boy, while he was notorious with his school-
fellows not only for :the negleet of -his own exercises, but also
for the ingenijous and good-natured tricks which he played
to interrupt the labour of others, he had his own studies,
which he was delighted to cultivate, and his own quiet hours
which he contrived.to set aside for them. It is communicated
to us, upon the best authority, that he was in the habitof saving
his pocket-money to buy candles, and that, after his school-
fellows were asleep, and all the house at rest, ‘he would settle
himself in bed comfortably for reading, and occupy his mind
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with some favourite book ; and that, one night in particular,
having pursued his studies longer than usual, and sleep hav-
ing crept upon him unawares, he was only prevented from
being burnt in bed by the seasonable arrival of the usher, who
happily came in at the very moment when the bed-clothes
had taken fire.

It cannot be questioned that these eccentric habits have
their enjoyments; it may also be true, that in particular
cases they lay the seeds of future compensation in the inde-
pendent character which they give to a man’s exertions in
his future life, and in the habit which they nourish and sup-
port of seeking pleasure from study, distinct altogether from
a sense of the advantages 1o which it leads ; a pleasure which
no one possessed more amply, or relished more keenly, than he
of whom we speak. But, lest any one, who may chance to
read these pages, should be disposed to imitate his example,
or to look upon it with complacency in others, it cannot be
too strongly urged, that the experiment is exceedingly peril-
ous, and would rarely be successful, even in the partial view we
have mentioned; that the loss arising from it is immediate,

decisive, and often irremediable, being sometimes nothing less

than utter ruin to the boy; while the advantage is distant,
obscure, and to the last degree uncertain; capable of being
reaped only By a few, and, even with these, dependant upon
a fortunate concurrence of circumstances which can rarely be
supposed : and, lastly, that Dr. Clarke himself always felt very
sensibly, and regretted most forcibly, the disadvantages under
which he laboured from his neglect, in his earlier years, of the
ordinary school studies:

What those attractive subjects were which thus engrossed
the attention of Edward Clarke, to the manifest injury of his

-




EDWARD DANIEL CLARKE. ‘ 33

classieal progress, it is difficult for us to know; but that some
of them at least referred to popular experiments in chemistry
and electricity, may: be. clearly inferred from several humorous
exhibitions which he used to make in his father’s house during
the holidays, to the entertainment, and sometimes to the dis-
way, of the neighbours and servants, who were always called in
upon these occasions to-witnéss the wonders of his art.* In
the pursuit of these. experiments, it is remembered- that he
used, in spite of the remonstrances of the cook, to seize upon
tubs, pots, and other utensils from his father’s kitchen, ‘which
were Often- seriously -damaged in his hands'; and that on. one
occasion he surprised his-audience with a thick and nauseous
cloud of fuming sulphureous acid, insomuch that, alarmed and
half suffocated, they were glad to make their escape in a body
as fast as they could. - It does not appear, however, that his
attachment to these sedentary pursuits prevented him from
‘partaking in the active pleasures and amusements which were
suited to his age,and in which his light and compactfigure, unit-
ing great agility with considerable strength, was calculated to
make him excel. Every sort of game or spott which required
manliness of spirit and exertion, he was ever foremost ‘to sét
on foot, and ever ready-to join; but in running, Jumpmg, and
swimming, he was particularly expert.
By these exercises he was unconsciously preparing himself
for those difficulties and hardships  which he had afterward
. to encounter in his travels; and-to his skill in swimming, in
particular, he owed very early in life the delight; which no one
could feel more strongly than himself, of saving his younger
" brother, George, from that death which seemed by a fatality
to await him. - He was one day seized with the-cramp while
bathing in the moat which surrounded his father’s house, and
F
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having already sunk under the surféce in the sight of the ser-
vant who had charge of him, he would inevitably have been
drowned, if Edward, who had been alarmed by the man’s cries,
had not plunged immediately to his relief, and dragged him by
his hair to shore.

But this boyish portion of his life was destined to be
short: for, in the spring of 1786, when his father’s illness
had taken a inore decided turn, and serious apprehensions
were entertained of a fatal termination of it, it was thought
advisable to hasten his departure for the University. He
was only sixteen years of age, and there was clearly no
reason arising frot his proficiency, which called for this
early admission to an academic life. But an opportunity
hdd offered, through the kindness of Dr. Beadon, one of
his father’s friends, then master of Jesus College, at Cam-
bridge, and now the venerable Bishop of Bath and Wells,
of obtaining for him the chapel clerk’s place in that so-
ciéty ; and the advantage was thought too important, in the
critical circumstances of the family, to be neglected. Accord-
ingly, about Easter of that year, he was removed from Tun-
bridge school, and sent to take possession of his office in
Jesus College, to which several active duties were attached.
" But before we lose sight of Tunbridge school, in which he

seems to have passed his time with some profit and much hap-

piness, it is due both to the miaster and to the scholar, more
especially after what has been already said, to state, that the
first recorded effort of his muse is.a sort of thanksgiving ode
upon the recovery of Dr. Knox, from a dangerous illness in

1785. It was not a task imposed wpon him, but the spon-

taneous effusion of his own grateful heart, under a strong

sense of the care and kindmess he had experienced from his
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master. The composition, although pespectable as coming

from a schoolboy, is not of sufficient merit to entitle it to

insertion.

Having remained at College, in the exercise of his office,
till the period of the Commencement in that year, he returned
to spend his summer vacation under his father’s roof: and,
at the close of it, he once more took leave of his parents, to
 fix himself permanently in College. The parting upon this
occasion, between himself and his mother, to whom he was
tenderly attached, is described as having been particu-
larly painful. The moment, indeed, was critical for beoth.
The rapid decline of his father’s health could no lenger be
concealed from the son; and, under the melancholy fore-

bodings of a calamity, so fatal to her own happiness, and so.

threatening to the prospects of her children, it was no wender
that ¢ all a mother’s fondness should be in her eyes, and all

her tender passions in her heart.” But the prudence of the

friend was not lost in the affection of the parent ; and while
the feelings of her son, naturally warm and passionate, were
unusually excited, she took advantage of the oceasion to
prepare him for the sad but imstructive lesson that he would
soon be called upon to practise. She imparted to him the
actual circumstances of the family, and their future prospects ;
she did not conceal from him that their main support de-
pended upon the precarious tenure of his father’s life; that
- his immediate allowance from them could be but small ; and
that, in the event which they bad so much reason to dread,
he would have to depepd altogether upon his own exertions
for his fature advancement in life. The effect of this con-
fidence was such as might naturally be expected upen a
generous and affectiomate mind. He quitted her under the
F2
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strongest emotions of grief, but witl_\ the most solemn pledge
—a pledge which, to hishonour be it spoken, he did more than
keep—that, from that time, whatever difficulties he might
have to eéncounter (and many and trying to our knowledge
have they been), he would contend with them. alone; .that his
own exertions should be indeed his sole dependance ; and that
no emergency ‘whatever should induce him to apply to his
parents for further pecuniary aid. From that hour he saw his
father no more ; but a strong. impression was left upon his
mind by this affecting’ scene ; and .the event which quickly
followed, only served to fix it there more deeply. His fathér’s
disorder terminated sooner than was expected. . Within a few
weeks after his departure, his brother James (who had been
for some time at St.John’s College) and himself received a
summons to attend his death-bed. But they arrived too
late. Of all his children, his daughter only was present at
“his, last moments; and the circumstances which preceded
and, accompanied his death have been communicated by her-
self, with so ‘much truth and feeling, that it has been thought
proper.to give them in her own words. ¢ A flattering change
bad takep place in my father’s health: his hearing, which had
been much impaired, was almost.entirely restored. He was
able to return to his books, and to read to his family.aloud in
the evening; and had begun to revise his History of Spain,
probably with a view to another edition. These deceitful -
prognostics had raised the liveliest hopes in the minds of his
family, and friends. His neighbours again resorted to his
house, to enjoy his delightful and improving, society ; and it
was while he was surrounded by these, in the full low. of con-
versation, even while the unfinished sentence lingered on his
lips, that his tongue faltered,—his hand sunk,—a painful strug-
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gle was visible, and the voice, beloved and revered, had ceased
for ever. During two days he lingered speechless; and,
before his two eldest sons could arrive from College, or the
youngest from school, his sufferings were over, and his wife
and children were doomed to experience that severe reverse
of fortune, so frequent in the clerical profession. A short
time after, at midnight, the post-chaise, which contained
James and Edward, drove up to the door. Their mother was
in bed : they flew with filial affection to her chamber, and,
kneeling down beside her in speechless grief, mmgled their
tears with her’s. Young and fatherless—just entering into
life, and thus rudely checked on the very threshold of it—
their lot seemed to me lamentable indeed. ‘- Years have since
passed away, and other griefs'have been allotted to me;:but
the recollection of that night of SOITOW can never b¢ eﬂ'aced
from my mind.” ' N I
There is certainly no calamity in life more trying to a"young
family, than the loss of an intelligent and affectionate father.
But, perhaps, there is an acuteness of feeling in the. preceding
description, surpassing the sorrow which such a loss, however
grievous, would commonly inspire. Mr. Clarke, it should be
observed, had enjoyed a considerable incomefrom his-prefer- -
ment for many years; but he had always lived hospitably and
liberally, and had spared no expense in the education : of his
children. Thus, a severe alteration in the circumstances of:the
family ensued at his death ; and, as his' daughter was at that
time old enough fully to comprehend the different .bearngs,
and the full extent, of their calamity, e cannot wonder at any
strength of expression, which even the remembrance of snch a
scene may have suggested to her. ' v -

.
e
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CHAPTER 1.

His education at Cambridge—Studies and occupations there—

Bachelor’s degree—First engagement as private tutor—Tour
 through England— Publication of his first work.

{r is plessing 4o record, that, by the blessing of that Provi.
dence, to whom the widow and the fatherless are said to be a
peculiar care, the evils which the family of the deceased M.
Clarke had to encounter, were much less serious than they had
veason to fear. Comfort sprang up for them on every side,
and from quarters where they had little reason to expect it ;
snd thet too of 8 natyre calculated not only to soften their
actual distress, but to disperse the gleom which hung over
their future path. Amidst all their privatioms there was one
species of property which they possessed in ample portion; viz.
the good mame of those who had preceded them. And who
shall pretend to calcwlate the valug of this inheritance? Jts
benefit is often great when dependant upon no stronger ties
than those which accident or relationship have created ; but,
" when it flows from friendships, which have been consecrated by
ppiety and learming ; when it is the willing offering of kindred
mainds to departed worth or genius, it takes a higher charac-
ter, and is mot Jass homoumble to those who receive than to
those who conferit. It comes generally from the hest sources,
and is directed to the best ends; and it carries with it
an influence which powerfully disposes all worthy persons
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to co-operate in its views. Nor is this all. The consciousness
of the sowrce from which #t sptings, ¥ wont to stimuslate tle
exertions, and to elevate the views, of those wlko are the objects
of it : and many instances will occur to our ieaders, of persons
who have laid the foundation of the very highest fortumes
both in church and state, upon no other ground thar theat
which this goodly inkeritance has supplied.

Of such a nature was the kindness, which this family now
experienced. Their father himself had, in the eourse of his
academic life, forihed masy valuable connexions;-—and the
virtues of mild William Clarke were still fresh and howoured
in the recollection of his surviving friends. Most of these
came readily forward upon this distressing occasiony and with
equal delicacy and kindness, offered their assistance and
advice. Amongst them may be mentioned with honour, Df.
Bagot, Bishop of St. Asaph; Sir William Ashburnham, Bishop
of Chichester; and Dr. Beadon, Master of Jesus College:;
who, not content with interposing that seasonable and friendly
aid which the exigencies of the moment recuiredy conti-
nued afterward their valuable assistance to the children,
upon many ¥mportant occasions of their lives. Ner wero the
immediate neighbours and friends of Mr. Clarke less desir-
ous of contributihg their portion of comfort. George Medley,
Esq. the possessor of Buxted Place, was particularly distin-
guished by his kindness to Mrs. Clarke, and her family. In
addition to other substantial proofs of it, he obtained for her
youngest son, George, by the benevolent exertion of his-in-
terest, an appointment in the: Navy; and it is uriderstood that
the same interest was afterward very instrumental in procur-
ing his advancement in that profession.

In Mr. D*Oyly, who was shortly after appointed to succeed
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Mr. Clarke. in-. the rectory of Buxted, they found a person
ever disposed. to treat them with the liberality of a gentleman,
and the kindness of a Christian.. Al claim to dilapidations
was waved, and Mrs. Clarke was invited to remain in the rec-
tory-house as ‘long as her convenience or;comfort might
require; a permission of which she took advantage till the
ensuing April, when she retired to a small house in the neigh-
" bouring townof Uckfield.

* In this situation, she was enabled for many years to continue
ber intercourse with many excellent and sincere friends, by whom
she was.esteemed.and beloved ; and it is honourable both to her
and to, them.to state, that in her reduced and humble circum-
stances, she was treated with as much respect, and with more
kindness, than in the days of her prosperity. : But it was in the
hosom of; her.own family, in the kindness and affection of her
children, that she found her best consolation. In this labour
of love,. Edward was neither the least forward nor the least

. successful.. . The buoyancy of his spirits, joined to the deli-
cagy:-and, tenderness of his mind, made him at all times an
axcellent coinforter ; and often, both at that season and after-
ward, when ‘he saw. his mother’s countenance dejected, and.
her- spirits drooping,.he. would ever suggest some cheerful
thought, or practise some playful endearment, to draw her, as -
it were, away from her sorrows, and to restore her to her
former  cheerfulness.. And seldom were these endeavours
vain,; . the few,” says his sister, ¢ who yet live to recollect
him in his materngl dwelling will bear testimony to the charm
of his filia] affection ; they will remember how often the mid-
night hour passed unheeded, while all were delighted with the
witchery of his conversation, and his mother’s countenance
was lighted up with smiles.” Soon after the death of their
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father, the two elder sons returned to College ; and Edward,
having now acquired a melancholy title to one of the scho-
larships of the society of Jesus College, founded by Sir Tobias
Rustat, for the benefit of clergymen’s orphans, was elected
a scholar on this foundation immediately upon his return.
The emoluments of his scholarship, joined to those of an
exhibition from Tunbridge school, and the profits of his
chapel clerk’s place, amounting in the whole to less than
£90 a year, were his principal, indeed it is believed his only,
resources during his residence in College :—and, however well
they may have been husbanded, it must be evident, that even
in those times of comparative moderation in expense, they
could not have been sufficient for his support, especially
when it is understood, that he was naturally liberal to a
fault. It does not appear, however, that he derived during
this time any pecuniary assistance from his father’s friends ;
and as there is the strongest reason to believe that he faith-
fully adhered to the promise he had made to his mother, that
he would never draw upon her slender resources for his sup-
port; it may excite some curiosity to know by what means
the deficiency was supplied. The fact is, that he was mate-
rially assisted in providing for his College expenses, by the
liberality of his tutor (Mr. Plampin), who, being acquainted
with his circumstances, suffered his bills to remain in arrear ;
and they were afterward discharged from the first profits he
derived from his private pupils.

It was upon his return to College, after his father’s death,
that the author of this memoir first became acquainted with
him. He had just come into residence himself, and there
were many coincidences in their College life, which naturally
theew them much together. They were of the same age, and

G
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the sthe yeat 3 of coursé occupied in the same publio studies,
and the same lectures ; both orphans of clergymen, and both
Rustat scholars ; and with this perhaps fortunate distinction
only, that being born on different sides of the Trent, they were
originally precluded by statute from being competitors for the
same - College ‘preferments. The acquaintance, begun under
this happy concurrerce of circamstances, was quickly ripened
by youthful confidence into a sincere and ardent friendship ;
a friendship heightenéd, not more by pleasures, which a simila-
rity of taste enabled them to enjoy in common, than by a sense
of mutual kindness, which the difference.of their characters
and acquirements furnished perhaps more frequent occasions
of indulging ; a friendship, in short, which was afterward car-
ried with them, unimpaired, into the. business of the world,
cohfirmed by habit, as well as taste, under all the occurrences
of their lives, and prolonged by the most unreserved inter-
course, whether they wete together or separate, until termi-
nated by death.

The three years which Edward Clarke spent in College,
before he took his Bachelor’s Degree, present few incidents
of life, and few points of character, proper to be intruded
upon the attention of the reader ; nor has there been found a
single academical ¢omposition written by him at this time,
in any department of learning, either'in prose or verse, which
would be considered worthy of his subsequent fame: Indeed,
it is not the least extraordinary circumstance in his history,
that this critical period, which generally-lays the foundation
of other men’ fortunes, and eéxereises the greatest influence
upon the conduct of theit future lives, was suffered to pass
by him, not only without academical honours or distinctions
of any kind, but apparently -without fixing any charadter
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whatever upon his literary views; and evidently without even
those moderate advantages which a common mind might have
derived from it. The loss itself, however, is much more easy
to accaunt for, than the singular vigour of mind, with which
he afterward redeemed it. In Jesus College, as well as in
many others, mathematical studies formed then, as they do
now, the principal path to College honours and emoluments.
To these, of course, the chief attention of the youth, and the
principal encoumgement of the tutors, would be directed.
But Edward Clarke had unhappily no taste for this branch
of learning, and therefore made little progress in it ; and as
for classics, in which, as has been before observed, he came
up with a moderate knowledge, there was nothing at that
time, either in the constitution or the practice of the College,
calculated to encourage a taste already formed for them,
much less to create one where nothing of the kind was felt
before. All the classical lectures, which it is remembered,
were given during the three years of his residence, were con-
fined * to the two little tracts of Tacitus, De Moribus Germano-
rum, and DeVita Agricole; and the only other occasions upon
which he was called upon torevive his classical knowledge, were
the delivery of a Latin declamation in the chapel once a year,
and the usual examinations of the Rustat scholars at Easter,
for which latter no greal preparation was required. Under
these circumstances, with a strong literary passion, and at

sea, as it were, without a pilot, upon the great waters of

mental speculation, it was natural for him to form his own

* This was rather the fault of the ume than of the place; at present it is well
known, much greater attention is paid to classical studies in the University at large,
and particularly in Jesus College, where this branch of literature has been since
cultivated with great diligence and success.

G 2
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plans, and. to steer his own course; and, accordingly, his
College life may be said, with a few slight deviations, to ex-
hibit an obvious continuation of the track which he had
adopted at school ; the same languid and capricious efforts in
the regular studies of the place; the same eagerness in the
excursive pursuits of his own choice; and the same playful,
welcome interruption of the more measured and regular la-
~ bours of others. Hence it happened, that, though he was con-
sidered, by all who knew him, to be a very delightful fellow,
his real character was understood by none : and as the higher
powers of his mind were not yet sufficiently developed, and-
“scarcely known even to himself, his literary pretensions were
ranked by his contemporaries at alow rate, and the promise of
his future life regarded by those who loved him with consider-
able alarm. To one, however, looking back upon those years
which now seem very short, and which, owing to his friendship,
have been always numbered amongst the most agreeable of his
life, it sometimes appears, thatin this estimate there was a want
of discernment amongst his contemporaries themselves. Even
in that season of apparent indolence and real trifling, there
was much in the character and furniture of his understanding
that was instructive, as well as all that was delightful. It was
impossible to mingle intimately with a mind of so much
ardour, fancy, and benevolence, and, it may be added, purity,
without reaping from it many great advantages: and, when
the author of this memoir is disposed to trace to their source,
as men are sometimes wont to do, the advantages as well asthe
defects of his own education, he is led to conclude, that much
of the intellectual pleasure he has since derived from certain
valuable sources,may be imputed to the cultivation of a taste,
which was at first nurtured, if not imbibed, in his society.
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Indeed, there is reason to believe, that with more actual know-
ledge, Edward Clarke possessed a consciousness of greater
capabilities, than his friends then gave him credit for; and,
certain it is, that there frequently came across his mind,
visions of brighter scenes, and aspirations after higher des-
tinies, than seemed at that time ever likely to attach to him.
There remains amongst his papers, at this moment, a manu-
script dissertation of his own, upon the comparative antiquity
of the Jews and Egyptians, written, as he himself records in
the margin, at seventeen years of age, in consequence of &
dispute with his brother upon this subject, and exhibiting
great spirit and considerable research. But the most curious
and interesting proof that his imagination was sometimes
haunted by ideas of future distinction, is communicated by
his sister, on whose affectionate heart every circumstance re-
lating to her brother seems to have been indelibly impressed.
“ In one corner of our abode,” she says, « was a small apart-
ment occasionally used for books, and papers of every kind,
which now bore the dignified title of a study: here my
brother had placed two black backed easy chairs, where he
would sit with his sister for hours and hours building airy
plans of future actions. Look! he would exclaim, look upon
that shelf where appear three generations of my ancestors :
Wotton’s Welsh Laws, Clarke’s Connexion of Coins, and our
father’s Travels in Spain. And shall my works ever stand
beside them? Never will I cease, never will I say enough,
until my own books shall appear with them in that shelf be-
neath my mother’s roof.” His wish was partially fulfilled ;
two volumes of his youthful works did find a place on that
very shelf to his mother’s admiration and delight; but, long
before the full completion of the prophecy, before the elabo-
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rate productions of his maturer years could claim under his
mother’s roof a divided honour with those of his ancestors,
the kind parent who inhabited it was no more, and one
earthly object of his literary labours: was never obtained.
Notwithstanding the eccentric habits, which have been im-
puted to him, it is remarkable that, in every thing which
related to the regulations and discipline of the College, his
conduct was most exemplary: At chapel and lectures he was
always present and always attentive; and, though in the latter
the advances of his own mind by no means kept pace with the
progress of the tutors, he had always something pleasant to
say or do, connected with the subject, which was sure of dis-
arming reproof, and suggested the appearance, or at least the
hope, of improvement, In the exercise of his office, more
particularly, of chapel clerk, he was scrupulously and conscien-
tiously correct; and it ought not to be omitted, that in his
English declamations, the only species of College exercise in
which the state of his acquirements offered him a prospect of
success, he bestowed great labour, and. both merited and
obtained comsiderable credit. The style and the manner of
his compositions were always much admired, particularly by
his contemporaries; and so much pains did he take with the
delivery, that he used to bring his declammtion rolled and
sealed up into the chapel, and retain it in that shape dur-
ing the whole of his repetition. On thosé accounts, as
well as from his attentive and attractive manners, he was
justly in great favour both with-the master and the tutors.
Every adwantage, which might be considered as the fair
reward of regularity and attention, was bestowed upon
him; and not a single instance is remembered, in which
he received a College punishment or an admonition of any
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kind. - Nor was his academical regularity more rematkable
than the sobriety and correctness of his whole demeanout at
this period. From exoess of drinking, which was the pre-
vailing vice of the place and of the day, he was particularly
averse ; and though fond of society, and always acceptable
in it (the natural state of his spirits being, at least, upon a
level with the halfiintoxication of his friends), he was ever
upon his guard, ever watchful of the moment when. the
gaiety of the party was likely to degenerate-into excess, and
certain of finding some plausible pretext, or inventing some
ingenious scheme for making his escape.

These happy exemptions from the popular fa:lmgs of his
age, to which men. of more regular minds sometimes fell a
sacrifice, and in which others unhappily made their boast,
must be attributed to his early moral habits, and to
the excellent religious principles he had imbibed at home.
But there was another motive at work within him, forcibly
operative in these, but much more obvious in other, restraints
which he imposed on himself; and that was the peculiar duty,
which the pledge he had given to his mother demanded from
him, of avoiding every wanton and unnecessary expense, and
of recommending himself by all honourable means to the
College authorities.

That the recollections of his biographer, which have been
always vivid in every thing relating to him, have not failed
in these particulars, may be inferred from a poém written by
him at this period, the character and sentiments of which,
not only accord with the course of conduct imputed to him,
but must be thought highly honourable to the feelings and
state of mind of a youth not eighteen years of age, naturally
gay and festive in his temperament, of strong passions, and
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placed in a situation where so many circumstances tempted
him to excess. The occasion on which. they were written,
was some severe family misfortune; the time, night; the
scene, the grove of Jesus College; a quiet and secluded spot,
sufficiently distant from the body of the building to prevent
the sounds of revelry being heard, but near enough to allow
the lights from the windows of a large wing of it to gleam
from different quarters upon his eyes, as he turned occa-
sionally in his walk.

Enwrapt in meditation's pleasing dreams,
pe Musing and melancholy here 1 stray ;—
Where often at this solemn, silent, hour,
To ease a mind, oppress’d with heavy woe,
Secluded from the noisy crowd I rove,
And tell my sorrows to the sileny moon.
A night like this suits well a heart, like mine,
Congenial to the tenor of my soul! ‘i *
How awful, and how silent is the seene!
No sound existing, “tis as nature slept, .
And sinking from the busy bum of day,
Enjoy’d the sweet repose herself had. made ;
Save where yon bird of night with omens dire,
Portentous to the superstitious mind,
Pereh’d in a nook, with stiff imperial nod,
Blinks consequential, fiaps its wings, and screams;
. Save where the wind deep murmuring through the gloom,
And my own footsteps, strike the attentive ear.
Now o'er the world sleep spreads her soft domain,
And night in darkness veils her sable head.
To some her shades tesrific horror bring,
To me thrice welcome, clad in darkest hue.
The copious bowl, the Bacchanalian song,
The loud full chorus, and the bumper’d glass,
The choice amusements of the clam’rous crew,
In all their mirth, afford no joy to me.
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For what avalls a thomentary gloe,

When grief and care sit heavy at the heart?

Can aught derived from drunkenness and noise, -
Dull wit, and blasphemy, and jest obscene,
With all the boastings of the vicious mind,

Allay the sufferings of a sortowing heart,

Or ease the bosotn of its load of woe?

In the cold cloister at the midnight hour,

When lamps dim glimmering cast a misty light,
When students close their philosophic lore,

And dream of definitions dullness gave,

To darken science, and obscure her laws,

To check imagination’s glowing fire;

And curb the genuine ardour of the soul;

. 'To lead the mind in intricate amaze,

From unaffected purity of thought,

To doze o’er Vince’s soporifi¢ draughits,

To wander wild in scientific terms,

Through inconceivable infinity : -

When Bacchus sends his reeling vot’ries home,
To snore* in sleep the potent fumes away,

My evening task begins. Silent and sad,

I close the page where truth and wisdom shine,
Such truth as Newton brought from God to mau ;
Such wisdom 4s the son of science gave,

To cheer and light the darkness of mankind.
Immortal sage! illumined nature hails

Thy heaven-taught soul, that made creation glow,
And sol’s meridian glory beam dnew.

But here, O Pope, I drop my hambler pen,
Unfit for themes jirmmortal as thy song.

This praise, mellifluous muse, is justly thine ;
Whilst I the Maner bard, must seize thy lyre,
Catch thy own words, and give my song’ thy fire.
¢ Nature, and nature’s laws-lay hid in night,

¢ God said—let Neéwton be! and all was light "
The paths 6f science ere that light appear’d, .

# Steep-~or drown. ]
H
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Were wilder’d in a chaos, dark and drear §
Wisdom in dim obscurity was veil'd,

Till Newton’s genius soar’d in flight sublime,
And bade the clouds of error glide away.
Here oft enraptured I delight to walk,

To raise my mind from ev’ry thought below,
And view the spangled firmament above.
Approach, thou atheist! cast thine eyes from earth,
Nor vainly dare to doubt on things below.
Rebellious mortal ! here’s a sight for thee ;
In the vast regions of ethereal space

Behold the wonders of the King of kings—
Millions of flaming orbs, suns, systems roll,
Harmoniously confused. *

* Thus far Dr. Clarke composed the poem at this time. He concluded it as fol-
lows in-some subsequent period of his life.
Dost thou still doubt
The first great cause, the will of the supreme ?
Does not yon orb with its resplendent light
Dazzle the darkness of thy impious mind?
Or canst thou scrutinize the works of God ;
Observe the planets in their orbits move,
And say they strike not light upen thy soul ?
The light of truth, whose radiant piercing beams,
Shall still o’er pride and prejudice prevail. \
Vain impious man! expand thy narrow soul,
And check that vice which gave thy maduess birth ;
Let reason’s dictates still exalt thy mind,
Above those joys tl'mt'glittely' to betray,
The love of novelty and love of fame.
Oft when oppressed, dejected, and forlorn,
With heart brimful of sorrow and of care,
Impiety has tempted me aside,
To doubt the goodness of my Maker’s works,
Arraigning proud the equity of God.
"T'was thus in youth, when ev’ry trifling woe,
When every little cloud that cross’d my breast
Expired in folly, doubt, and discontent.
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The reéader, itis hoped, will bear in mind, that neither this
nor any other of  his metrical compositions are introduced in
proof of poetic genius, which was always a secondary quality
in him—but as pictures rather of the thoughts and feelings
which occupied his mind at the time ; and for the mdulgence
of which they were pnnc:pally, if not solely, written. The

But when by riper years to manhood brought,
How oft astonished have I gazed around,
And view’d in ev’ry object that appeard,
.The Deity display’d, and all his power;
Beheld in every herb, in every plant,
In every living thing of air and earth,
A dread omnipotent eternal king,
All wise—all merciful—supremely Just
Who from the heav’n of heav’ns, ere time began,
Cast his broad eye upon a chaos vast ;
And when all nature in confusion join'd,
Dispelled the darkness, bade the light appear,
Whose heav’nly Spirit on the waters mov’d,
And with a voice that made creation shake,
Bade anarchy and chaos rule no more.
In silent admiration oft I've stood,
Till every sentiment his works ingpired,
Till every grateful thought his mercy raised,
Has burst in eager transports from my lips,
And kneeling to the throne of grace exclaimed,
Lord what isman! a creature but of dust!
Impious and proud, and arrogant and vain ;
*Tis thou hast made him great, O pow’r supreme !
To thee he owes his being, life, and light,
With every blessing hast thou placed him here ;
And yet, he dares dispute thy dread decrees,
And doubt the justice of thy blessed will.
Teach me, O Lord! to know myself and thee,
To use with prudence all thy bounteous gifts,
And justify thy mighty works to man'!

H 2
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preceding lines, hawever, are werthy of attentioh im other
respects ; as shewing that the same propensity to solitary and
midnight lucubrations, which characterised him at school,
sttended ‘him still in" College ; and, what: is more curious, as
exhibiting in 3 striking light the precise defect of reasoning
which the turn his education had so early taken, was bkely to
produce in him: for, while he dwells with fervour upon the
popular results of the Newtonian philosophy, which a single
view of his understanding enabled him to comprehend, with a
strange inconsistency he turns his back upon the principles
from which they flowed, and-speaks with all placid contempt
of those dry but necessary definitions, over which every one
must make his way who would hope to comprehend either
the difficulty or the importance of the discovery.

From what bas been already-said, it is hoped, the inference
will be prevented, that, because he made little progress in
the appropriate studies of the place, his literary ardour was
directed to unworthy -objects, or conducted upon a narrow
scale. This was not the case. His active mind ranged lightly
over a wide and interesting field of Yiterature ; resting here and
there as his genius or inclination prompted, and always exer-
cising, though rarely exerting, its powers : and if the fruits
he gathered seemed little likely to be productive of any selid
advantage to his futire prospects, they were, at least, delightful
to him for the present, and rendered his society exceedingly
acceptable to many distinguished members of the College,
who were glad to relax from their severer labours im those light
but tasteful discussions, to which he always contributed an
ample share. Nor is there any difficulty here in stating what
these subjects were: History, ancient and modern, Medals,
Antiquities, with all variety of polite learning which is com-
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prehended under the name of the Belles Lettres, shated by
turns his attention and his time, But Eoglish, Poatry. was
the patural elempnt in. which his youthfyl. "and . ardent,
imagination delighted to expatiate. Other subjects he, might.
be said at that time only to have touched; but in this- his
progress was more decided, and his knowledge more extensive:
and advanced. Without having, what may be properly.
termed an ear. for music, he was remarkably alive to:all ‘the
charms of rhythm, to which his voice and animation give s pars
ticular effect ; and, as he had a strong memery, and wad more:r
over thoroughly capable of conceiving and enjoying the higher:
excellences of the art, there was- no one who could produce,
with more réadiness and grace the finest passages of our best.
poets, with all of which he was very conversant.. . Of these it,
is no impeachment of his taste to say, that Gray was.his. par-.
ticular favourite; every ode and every line of his writings.
were familiar to him; and so strong at one time was lis passion
for this bard, that it extended itself to all the circimstances.
of his life and .character. Not a town, not a spot that he:
had visited ‘on the Continent; not a footstep that he bad.
traced uponthe mountains.of his own country, but was knawn,
to his admirer: and, though nothing could be more oppasite-
than the characters of the two men, Mr: Clarke was, in cen-
versation, the constant champion of his pre-eminence, both
moral and poetical, and the advocate even of his:eccentricities..

To these pursuits may be added Natural History in:some of
its branches, particularly Mineralogy; but, as he had few:
books, and no assistance in these subjects, it was nat. probable
that he could make much progress in them.

Such were the objects which occupied .his awenuon, and
excited his interest at this tipe: and it requires but a cursory
view.of them.to perceive that, when thus: cultivated,:theyi were



54 ~ THE LIFE OF

much better calculated to keep alive -his enthusiasm, which
wasalready excessive, than to supply what was most defective,
strength to his reasoning and stability to his knowledge. It.
must-be-confessed, however, that they were not entirely barren
speculations: they threw a sort of eclat over his pretensions
at .his first entrance into life; and were of real advantage to
hiin at the commencement of his subsequent career, as a pri-
vate tutor. 'To illustrate the desultory nature of his occupa-
tions at- this time, and to give an-early specimen of the talent
which' he always possessed in a very high degree, of exciting
an. intevest.-in the minds of others towards the objects which
occupiegd his own, it may be worth while here to give some
aecount of a balloon, with which he amused the University in
the. third year of his residence. This balloon,” which was
maguificent- in its size, and splendid in its decorations, was
constructed. and manceuvred, from first to last, emtirely by
himself. - .It was the contrivance of many anxious thoughts,
and the labour of many weeks, to bring it.to what he wished ;
and when, at last, it was completed to his satisfactien, and had
been suspended for some days in the College Hall, of which it
occupied the whole height, he announced a time for its ascen-
sion.' There was nothing at that period very new in balloons,
or very curious in the species which he had adopted ; but by
some means he had contrived to disseminate not only within
the walls of his own College, but throughout the whole Uni-
versity, a prodigious curiosity respecting the fate of his expe-
riment. On the.day appointed, a vast concourse of people
was assembled, both within and around the College ; and the
balloon having been brought to its station, the grass-plat
within the cloisters, was happily launched by himself, amidst
the applause of all ranks and degrees of gownsmen, who had.
crowded the roof, as well as the area of the cloisters, and filled.
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the contiguous apartments of the master’s lodge. : The whole
scene, in short, succeeded to his utmost wish ; nor is it.edsy. to
forget the delight which flashed, from his eye, and theitrium-
phant wave of his cap, when the machine with its little freight,
(a kltten) having cleared the College battlements,” was seen
soaring in full security over the towers of the great gate. Its
course was followed on horseback by several .persons, who had
voluntarily undertaken to recover it; and all went; home de-
lighted with an exhibition, upon which nobody. wpuld -have
ventured, in such a place," but .himself; while none: were
found to lament the unseasonable waste.of so mueh ingenaity
and industry, or to express their surprise that to the pleasure
of this passing triumph he should have sacrificed th.e whole of
an important term, in which. most of his. contemporaries
were employed in asslduous preparations for their approachf
ing disputations in the schools. coo T

But .to gratify and amuse others  was ever & source pf the
greatest satisfaction to himself. -In the pursuit of this .ebs
ject, he thought little of any sacrifice he was to’ make,. and
still less of any ulterior advantage he might gain ; and though
it was lmportant to his enjoyment, that the megns employed
sbhould be more or less, of a literary or scientific. kipd, it was
by no means essential that they should gratify his own vanity,
or reflect any credit upon himself. As a proof of this, it
may be mentioned, that omnly a few months before this exhis
bition of the balloon in the University, which seemed: calcu-
lated to excite an interest amongst thousands, he: bestowed
quite as much tlme and labour in the censtruction, of -pn1
orrery, for the sole purpgse. of delivering ‘a course, of -lectures
on astronomy in his mother’s house, to a single auditor; and
that one, his, sister.” . - - oo
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- This state of things continued till he arrived at the end of
the thirl year of his residence in College, ‘when an event oc-
curred which left a strong impression upon the whole society,
and produced for a time a sensible alteration in his habits. It
was usual at that period for those who were candidates for
honours, instéad of forming parties with private tutors, in the
retired parts of the island, as at present, to spend their last
summer in College, with the hope of giving a closer and
more undivided attention to their studies than could be ex-
pected in the'midst of their families at home. For this pur-
pose Edward: Clarke, with several others, one of whom, a
youth ‘of elghteen, a nephew of the master, was readmg for a
scholarship, remained in College after the Commencement in
1789, when ‘the rest of the society were dismissed. The sum- -
mer ‘was- singularly beautiful; their little party gay and
united ; and, allsuperintendance being removed, they were left
to pursue their own devices; and these often led them to ex-
cursions upon the water, which sometimes extended even asfar
as Lynn. - The last of these, in which two of the junior fellows
had joined, proved fatsl to the youth already mentioned. He
fell overboard at- midnight, in passing through Downham
bridge, in some manner which no one witnessed or could
account for; and, notwithstanding the efforts of one of the
party,® who nearly shared his fate in attempting to save him,
he was unfortunately drowned. Edward Clarke was spared
the pain of witnessing this distressing scene: he had left the
party in the morning with another friend to return to College;
but, before they had well reached home, news of the disaster
overtook them, and filled them with consternation. Thé body

# The Rev. Edward Otter, Rector of Botthall, Northumberland.
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baving been faund that night, -was brought: to Jesus.College,
and intesred in the ante-chapel, dlose to the spot which:lately
received the remains of Dr. Clarke.

It was at the close of the latter: mournful ceremony, when
chance had placed the author of this Memoir on the very
stone which covered the remains .of their common friend,
that.the grief they had shared togsther ower his untimely fate
frequently occarred to his recollection ; -and .it was difficult
not to remark how strongly the ready flow of youthful. sorrow
remembered upon that occasion, .contrasted with the manly
tears which were wrung from so many time-worn faces then
around the grave of Dr. Clarke, when all that remained on
earth of so much genius and benevolence, was about to be
committed to the dust.

Thus the summer, which had opened upon the party with
sa much gaiety, closed in thoughtfulness and gloom. There
was not a single member of the College, from -the -master
to the servants, who did not feel and lament the loss ; for
besides the suddenness of the calamity, which had thus hur-
ried into eternity a youth just now moving before their sight
in the very bloom of youth and health, there. was something
particularly amiable and attractive in his character, which
had rendered him the idol of his companions, and an object
of affection to all with whom he conversed. But no one
grieved for him more sincerely than Edward Clarke, for
there was no one to whom he was more attached; the
effect, however, of this sorrow upon his mind was altogether
salutary. Books were an obvious refuge, and to them he had
recourse ; it was the first occasion on which his friends had
witnessed in him any thing like a contipued .and presevering
attention to any regular object of pursuit. It seemed as if

I
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the saddened. tone of his spirits had reconciled him at once
to those severer studies, which he had before neglected or
disliked, but which the approaching examination must have
contributed to force upon his attention ; and the consequence
was, that with the increased energies arising from these stimu-
lants, aided by the seasonable assistance of the same féllow of
the College, to whom allusion-has already been made, he was
placed at the.examination for Degrees as the third Junior
Optime ; an honour of no distinction, and rarely leading to
any academical advantage, but, in his case, of considerable
importance ; because, to those of his friends among the fellows,
who from kindness and regard were disposed to favour his
pretensions to a fellowship, it afforded afterward an osten-
sible reason for supporting his election. 1In this respect, there-
fore, the assistance, which has been alluded to, may be thought
valuable ; but it is only mentioned here for the purpose of
bringing into notice a little monument of that extraordinary
~ sensibility to kindness, for which Mr. Clarke was ever 89 Te-
méarkable, viz. a manuscript of mechanics, found among his
papers at his death, written by himselfin his fairest character,
and dedicated to the person who had assisted him, as a token -
of gratitude for the important service rendered him upon that
occasion,

In this irregular and careless manner, undistinguished as
an, academic in his own College, and altogether unknown as
such to the University at large, was formed and educated
almost to the age of twenty-one, a man, who in his maturer
years was numbered both at home and abroad amongst the
most celebrated of its members ; who in various ways contri-
buted not less to its embellishment, than to its reputation ;
who was honoured and distinguished by it while living, and
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followed by its regrets when dead. It is an opinion stated
in the posthumous work of one, whose own training was not
very regular (Mr. Gibbon), that every man receives two edu-
cations ; the. first from others, the second from himself, and
that the last is by far the most important of the two. In
these sentiments most persons will be disposed readily to ac-
quiesce, and, farther, to be of opinion, that men are wont to be
much more defective in the latter than in the former; in that
which they owe to themselves, than ip that which is due to
them from others. But as the harmony and solidity of a
building can only be secured by a strict attention to every
part of the structure, which can then and then only be consi-
dered as complete, when nothing can be withdrawn or altered
without a striking injury to the whole ; so also in education, if
any part whatever be either omitted or misplaced, there will
always be some defect or obliquity remaining, which injures
the whole effect. Such was the case with Dr. Clarke. It
was his misfortune that his education was almost entirely his
own, the result of accident rather than of system, and only
begun in earnest at that period of life when most others with
equal inconsistency conceive that they have finished ‘theirs.
The precious years of boyhood and of youth, which are
usually dedicated to the acquisition of fundamental truths,
and to the establishment of order and method in the mind,
were by him wasted in unseasonable pursuits; and though it
may be difficult to conjecture what might have been the effect
of a different training upon such a mind, yet certain it is, that
the defects most remarkable in his character were precisely
those which might be computed from such a cause, viz. a
want of due balance and proportion amongst the different
faculties of his mind, some having been cultivated at the
expense of others, and, by a strange but natural perversity,
12
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those having received. the most encouragement, which required
the least; and a defective knowledge of -principles—an error
afterward singularly. aggravated by the analytical process he
usually adopted in all his acquisitions both in language and
science, joined to the circumstance of his being thrown into the
world, and constituted a guide to others, at too early:a period
From these defects arose most of the disadvantages which
affected the success:and happiness of his life. For many
years they threw an air of unsteadiness over the whole circle
of his pursuits ; and, what is worse, they were the cause, that
the very finest of his qualities, his imagination and feeling,
which were always on the side of genius and humanity, some-
times served to no other purpose than to lead him astray ;
inducing -strong, but rapid and partial, views of things, and
occasionally rash and erroneous conclusions. To these, it may
be attributed, that he had many a weary footpath in science
to retrace, and many an irremediable error in life to regret;
for, although the most candid man alive, he was also amongst
the most hasty ; and had often advanced too far in the false,
but alluring light of his own eyes, before the beams of truth
broke in upon him from another quarter: Nor was it till the
latter end of his life, when incessant labour had enabled him
to go more nearly to the bottom of things, and the duties of
his station had induced a greater steadiness in his pursuits,
. that these original errors of his education had any prospect
of a remedy. But had this been otherwise,—had the distin-
guished qualifications which he afterward displayed, bis
fine genius and imagination, his extraordinary megpory,
his singular power of patient labour and attention, his ar-
dent love of knowledge, and, above all, his lofty spirit and
enthusiasm, in which he was surpassed by none,—had these
been employed upon a better foundation, and directed by a
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better judgment; and had the strength of his constitution
supported to a more advanced period the exertions of his
mind ; it may be presumed that they would have borne him,
not only to a much greater height of eminence, than he ac-
tually attained ; but, unless the partiality of a friend deceive
him, would have given him a name and a place in the estima-
tion of posterity, inferior to few of whom the present age can
boast. |

He bad now taken his Degree, and it was necessary for
him to choose a profession; or, at least, to consider seriously
about the means of his advancement and support. And cer-
tainly, at this moment, to any common observer, and particu-
larly to one, who, like his historian, had been accustomed to
measure every man’s expectations in life by that.standard
upon which academical honouys and rewards had stamped
their approbation, his case appeared very difficult, if not almost
hopeless. For the church, which seemed to be his obvious and
shereditary profession, he had, at that time, a strong distaste ;
and, although the qualifications expected for holy orders were
by no means socomprehensive as those so properly required by
the bishops of the present day ; yet, for that little which was
required, he had made no preparation. Nor was 'his age
sufficient, had he been ever so well prepared. On the other
hand, even if a different profession had occurred to him as
more agreeable to his taste, or more suitable to his talents, he
was entirely without the means of pursuing. it, being already
embarrassed with debts, necessarily incurred in his previous
#Hucation, and with fewer actual resources, than those with
which he set outin College. But, whatever might have been
the apprehensions of others, the buoyancy of youth and his
own spirit never failed him ; and it fortunately happened, that
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the only path in life which seemed open to his pretensions, and
capable of affording him support, was precisely that which
was the most likely to be productive of improvement and ex-
citement to himself. Nor was it long before an opportunity
offered of engaging in it. Dr. Beadon, who .had been lately
promoted to the Bishoprick of Gloucester, had in consequence
vacated the Mastership of Jesus College, and removed from
Cambridge; but he still kept a watchful eye on the family of
his friend, and, more particularly, over the young Edward,
who had been brought up under his care, and in various ways
had recommended himself to his regard: and within a few
months after Mr. Clarke had taken his degree, he mentioned
him to the Duke of Dorset, as a proper person to superintend
the education of his nephew, the Honourable Henry Tufton,
who had been just taken from Westminster School, and was
eventually destined for the army. The situation proposed to
him was neither flattering to his taleats, nor very promising in
point of comfort or emolument ; but it was such as, under his
circumstances, he could not refuse; and, indeed, there is reason
to beligve that it was a subject of congratulation both to his
family and himself.

In consequence of this engagement he went, before he was
of age, to join his pupil at Hothfield, in the month of Arpril,
1790, and entered cheerfully and earnestly upon a task,
which, to most men, would have been very difficult, and to
many altogether impracticable. Mr. Tufton was at that time
a youth about sixteen years of age, of a hardy and manly
spirit, and of an athletic form, naturally somewhat reservefl,
and in consequence of a strong distaste conceived at school,
averse at that time from tutors of every kind. The place in-
tended for his residence with his pupil was a large house
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belonging to Lord Thanet, inhabited at that time only by one
or two servamts, situated in a wild and secluded part of the
county of Kent, and cut off as well by distance as bad roads
from all cheerful and improving society ; a residence suitable
enough to a nobleman with a large establishment, and a wide
circle of friends: but the last place one would have thought
to improve and polish a young man of family just entering into
active life. In speaking of this situation afterward to his
mother, Mr. Clarke himself designates it, as “ one of the most
dreary and most complete solitudes any wilderness or desert in
Europe can boast of.” Notwithstanding these disadvantages
the work went on with: great spirit and success, and there
were several circumstances which rendered the connexion
infinitely more pleasing to both the parties, than a first sight
would have given reason to expect. In the character of
the pupil, there was a manliness and honesty, which were par-
ticularly agreeable to the taste of his instructor; and his real
warmth of heart, which was not evident on a first acquaint-
ance, appeared more agreeable perhaps to Mr. Clarke, be-
cause it came upon him by surprise. On the other hand, it
was morally impossible for any reserve, however strong by
nature or confirmed by habit, to stand long against the viva-
«city and good nature of the tutar when exerted to overcome
it. Their first interview seems to have made a strong im-
pression in his favoor ; and, before he had been a month at
Hothfield, be had gained the confidence and secured the at-
tention of his pupil. 'Fo thefriend whovisited them soon after
this period, it was matter of interest.and curiosity to-observe
the influence he had acquired over a mind so differently con-
stituted from his own; nor was it less curious to remark the




64 THE LIFE OF

ingenuity with which he had contrived to relieve the solitude
of the place, and to people’it with a thousand little agreeable
resources, which would have occurred to no one but himself.
In the course of this engagement, which seems at first only
to have been intended for nine months, Mr. Clarke was con-
stantly in correspondence with the Duke of Dorset, respect-
ing the character and progress of his nephew ; and sometimes
‘they were both invited to spend a few days at Knowle, that
the duke might be a better judge of the improvement which
had been made in his charge, and of the course which it
might be proper to pursue with him in future. These occa-
sions, which were now and then prolonged beyond the term
appointed, could not possibly pass away without great ad-
vantage to Mr. Clarke ; they were the means of introducing
him to a polished and lettered society, at that time, frequently
assembled at Knowle, from which no one knew better how to
profit than himself; and, what was perhaps of more import-
ance, they gave him access to an admirable collection of
‘books connected with those favourite studies, which he had
before been compelled to cultivate under great disadvantages.
On the other hand, his own talent and vivacity, joined to his
extreme readiness and good nature, could not fail of raising
his character in the opinion of the duke himself, who has
always been described as an accomplished man ; and the re-
sult of all this was such as might have been expected, that at
the duke’s particular request, the connexion with his nephew
~ was prolonged another year. Accordingly, they took up their

residence together at Hothfield for the winter; and in the spring
of 1791, as some compensation for the long and dreary season
spent in that solitude, and with a view to the farther improve-
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ment and information-of Mr. Tufton, they were permitted to
make the tour of Great Britain together.
. 'This was . undoubtedly- a most important .epoch .in Mr.
Clarke’s life; it was the first opportunity he had bad of
gratifying a passion which was always uppermost in . his
mind, but which he had hitherto been unable to indulge;
and it necessarily threw in his Way many opportunities
of - acquiring information in those branches of natural
history, for which he had. early shewn a decided taste, and
to. which he afterward owed so much of his celebrity. It
gave him also such a portion of knowledge and. experience
in the details of travelling, as seemed to qualify him for the
commencement of. greater undertakings hereafter. . But it was
~ still more important in another point of .view ; it was the
cause of his first appearance before the public in the character
of an.author; he kept a journal of his tour, and at the request
of some of his young friends, upon his return, was induced
to publish it. The work is now exceedingly scarce, the
greater part of the:copies having been destroyed or lost within
a short period after its publication. - Indeed, Mr. Clarke
himself soon learnt.to have. a lower opinion of' its merits than
others perhaps, more considerate, would be-disposed to enter-
tain, when the age and circumstances of the author.are taken
into the account. Within a year after its appearance, he ex-
pressed his regret that he had been led to publish it so hastily;
and to such a length was this feeling carried in the latter
part of his life, that the book was studiously kept from the
sight, and as much as possible from the knowledge, of his
friends; nor did he ever speak of it to any one, although, to the
last, allusions to certain ridiculous parts of it.were frequently
conveyed in broken hints to a particular friend, which nobody
K
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but themselves understood. Considered as a whole, the work
must be judged unworthy of the high reputation he after
ward attained. It was got up in a great hurry, without
even the advantage of having the sheets corrected by him-
self, and bears about it strong internal evidence both of
youth and haste; it abounds with trifling incidents of life,
and florid descriptions of scenery, as coming from one to
whom the varieties of human character, and the majesty of
nature, were alike fresh and new; it betrays occasionally
considerable credulity, some proofs of a crude and un-
formed taste, and of a rash judgment ; but, notwithstanding
these defects, it has merit enough, and of a kind to shew, that
it i8 the production .of no common mind. It is throughout
natural, eloquent, characteristic, full of youthful ardour and
spirit, and strongly indicative of feelings, which do honour to
the goodness and humanity of his heart. It contains, too,
some happy as well as faithful descriptions, and is not en-
tirely without humour. '
To gratify the curiesity of the reader, and to shew, whatis
always interesting, the first impressions of fine scenery, and
the first-effects of new habits and manners upon an observing
and enthusiastic mind, a few passages will be extracted from
this work. '
It should be premised that the travellers left London on the
4th of June, and proceeding first to Portsmouth and the Isle of
Wight, traversed the wholeof the south of England tothe Land’s
End. Returning thence, by the north of Devon, they visited
Bath and Bristol, and crossing the Severn at the New Ferry,
made the usual tour of South and North Wales. They then
crossed the channel to Dublin. From Dublin they returned
to Holyhead aftera few days’ stay, and then passing by Con-



EDWARD DANIEL CLARKE. R

way to Chester, entered the midland counties of England;
and having visited Manchester, Sheffield, Birmingham, Lich-
field, and Oxford, arrived in London. in the latter end of
August, .

The first extract submitted to the reader, is an account
of Keeve's Hole, in the Isle of Portland : a very interesting
natural cavern, difficult of access and rarely visited by tra-
vellers.

By steppingfrom one fragment to the other, I contrived to
descend below the roof of the cavern. Here, seated upon one
of the most prominent points of the rock, I had an opportunity
of contemplating a spectacle so truly awful and sublime, as to
beggar every power of description. Impelled by the same
motives of curiosity, many may have ventured to exploreit, as
I'did; but I am confident the same reflection arose from the
view of it, that it is one among the stupendous features of
nature, which can only be conceived by those, who contem-
plate its beauties on the spot ; and in all attempts to depicture
it, whether by the pencil, or the pen, however lively the deli-
neation, it must fall short of the original. And this is one of
the first emotions which a traveller feels, in beholding the
magnificence of nature—a consciousness of the impossibility
of retaining, or relating, the impressions it affords: inasmuch
as it is beyond the power of mechanism, to give to inanimate.
matter the glow and energy of life. I found it to be indeed a
cavern, not as our guide had described it, proceeding through
the whole island, but such as amply repaid me for my troubie.
Winding from its entrance into the heart of the solid stone, it
forms so large a cavity, that ships, in stress of weather, have
put into it for shelter. From the peculiar advantage of my
situation, I beheld at the same time. the whole of this wonder.

K 2
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ful place, from the prodigious arches which form its mouth,
unto its utmost extent behind. The sea gushed in with a farce
that threatened to overwhelm me in its foam, and subsiding
among the rocks, roared in rough surges below. Vast masses
of stone had, from time to time, fallen among the huge pillars
that supported the roof, and by the ponderous chasms which
every where appeared, many more seemed.to tremble, and
menace a terrible fall. Ilooked around me with astonishment,
and felt what an insignificant little mite I was, creeping about
among the fearful and wanderful works of God. I could-have
remaimed for. hours in my subterranean abode. A reverie,
which would have continued unbroken, until put to flight by
the shades of the evening, succeeded to the astonishment I
was at first thrown into. But in the world above I had com-
panions of a more restless nature, who soon roused me with
their bawling, and by a shout .of 1mpatlence snapped the
thread of my meditations.”

The following is his description of the Mount in Mount’s
Bay, in. Cornwall, belonging to Sir John St. Aubyn, Bart.

« We beheld a mountain in the middle of a beautiful bay,
spreading its broad baseupon the glassy waves, and extending
its proud summit high above the waters, with an air of uncom-
mon dignity. It shoots up abruptly from the sea, and termi-
nating in a point, presents an object of uncommon grandeur.
Its rugged sides are broke with rocks and precipices, display-
ing a most beautiful contrast to that pleasant prospect of fields
and villages which surround and enclose the bay. As the sea
ebbs and flows it is alternately either an island or a peninsula.
It is called St. Michael’s Mount. - At the top . of it is a build-
ing resembling a church, the seat of Sir John St. Aubyn. The
most skilful' architect: could scarcely plan a structure which
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‘would better adarn the mountain, or be more adapted to the
shape of the hill on which it stands. - The tower of the church_
is almost in the middle of the whole building, and rises from.
the centre of the mountain’s base, terminating the whole.
The church, bells, and parapet walls, spread themselves
round the tower, so as to cover the area or summit of the
hill. Enlarging itself gradually from the building down-
wards, the hill swells into a base: of a mile in circumference.
It stands near the center of a delightful piece of ‘water, and
making the most remarkable figure in any part of its circuit,
gives it the name of Mount’s Bay. We visited the exalted
residence of the Baronet. before-mentioned, who may truly be
said to dwell—¢ in the moon’s neighbourhood.’—It is remark-
able on no other account but its stupendous situation, which is
so very high, that from the tower we could see across the chan-
nel. Formerly it was used as a garrison, and fortified accord-
ingly. Charles the First confined the Duke of Hamilton in
this very place, who was afterward released by the parliament
forces. In earlier periods a priory of Benedictine monks stood
here, founded by Edward the Confessor, and until the reign of
Richard Ceeur de Lion it served for the purposes of religion
only.” C , . . :
On arriving at the Land’s End, he thus expresses himself.
. From Penzance we went to the Land’s End, and stood
.upon the extreme point of that part of this island, which, at the
-distance of three hundred miles from the metropolis, extends
south-west into the sea. From this spot you command at
once the entrance of the great channel. It is an astonishing
sight.  Iinmense rocks lie scattered up and down, piled upon
each other, as if the fables of old had been realized, and the
giants of Etna.had burst from their sepulchres to heap these

e e,
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ponderous masses, in horrible confusion, against the pillars of
heaven.—The sea, in vehement fury, dashes .its rough surges
against their craggy sides, and disclosing the black visages of
a thousand breakers, that frowned half-concealed among the
waves, betrayed the terrors of a place which had proved so
often fatal to the shipwrecked mariner. The Islands of Scilly
appeared at a distance through the thick gloom that enveloped
them. The sea fowl screamed among the cliffs. The clouds
were gathering up apace, and the wind, as it broke through the
chasms of the rocks, in short convulsive blasts, predicted a
terrible storm. It began already to howl, and the vast sur-
face of the ocean swelled into a foam. I know not a spectacle
more awful than a storm at sea; but if I wished to place a
spectator in a spot, from which such a scene would appear
more terribly sublime than usual, it should be upon the stu-
pendous promontory which presents itself in this remote corner
of our island.” .

The natrative which follows is strictly characteristic of him
at this period of his life, exhibiting his vehement and rapid
flow of diction,~his peculiar benevolence of heart—his ready
confidence and strong sympathy in stories of distress—and
the warmth and quickness of his feelings.

“ We had proceeded buta few paces from the door (of an inn
at Haverford West), when I discerned on the opposite side of the
way something like a place of confinement; but so barricaded,
and so miserable in its aspect, that I conceived it to be a recep-
tacle for wild ‘beasts., Upon farther inspectioh, I discovered
through & small window, double grated, a man in a melancholy
attitude, with a book in his hand. Hewas clothed in the tattered
ré¢innants of a naval uniform, and as we obstructed the light
which glithraered throngh the grate upon the pages of his book,
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he started, and saw us. ~We were going to withdraw, when
finding how much we were struck with his appearance, he ad-
dressed us. ¢ Gentlemen (said he), you see here an unfortu-
nate officer of the navy, who, for a trifling debt, has suffered
five months’ imprisonment in this abominable dungeon ; with-
out anysupport but fromthebenevolence of strangers and the
uncertain charity of a few among the inhabitants, denied even
water to gratify his thirst, unless he can raise a halfpenny to
pay for it,and condemned to linger here without a prospect of
release.’ '

“ We asked him by what means he had incurred the debt,
and how he became unable to discharge it.

“ He said he was a Lieutenant in the navy, and formerly
belonged to a King’s ship, called the Trimmer. That he had

been stationed with the rest of his crew at Haverford. 1t hap- -

pened one day that he was out on a visit, when his eomrades
hearing of some smugglers went in pursuit of them, and left
him on shore. During their absence, he had lived, he said, as
other gentlemen do in the neighbourhood. He had visited
them, hunted with them, and partook of the amusements of the
place. When he wished to leave Haverford, he had written to
his agent at Liverpool for cash. The people of the house
where he lodged knew this, and when the answer returned,
with a spirit of parsimony hardly to be conceived, and in viola-
tion of every honest and honourable principle, intercepted and
broke it open. It was then discovered that his agent had
failed, and could remit him only five guineas, which were en-
closed in the letter. This sum the harpies instantly seized,
and threw their unfortunate victim into the dungeon where
we found him, and where he had languished ever since.

« ] felt my blood chill with horror at his narrative, and in-
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terrupting him, In God’s name, Sir, said I, have you no friends,
is there not one to whom I can write in. your behalf?

¢ ¢« My name,’ said he, ¢is G—th. I was one of those who
accompanied Captain Cook in his circumnavigations. I lived
but by my profession, and have done so from my infancy;.I
have no relations, and hardly a single friend. There may be
those who would hasten to extricate me, if they knew my . situ-
ation, but I wish to keep them ignorant of it, nor can I bear to
apply to them.’ ‘

“ Finding all our entreaties ineffectual, in endeavounng to
serve him by writing to those who knew him, we begged he
would accept of our assistance in a different way, and ledving
a small donation with him, we_went to make other inquiries
among the inhabitants. They all knew him to be a gentle-
man of good character, and great ability in his profession;
every information we. received tended to confirm his own
assertions; but this only increased our astenishment, to find
that in so large a town as Haverford West, there. could not be
found hberahty enough among the people, tosave a gent.leman
from prison for a paltry tavern-bill.

‘ Once we heard he had made his escape. A deserter was
thrown into the same dungeon with him, and this fellow effected
the means of his deliverance. - They had not quitted their. pri-
son above a quarter of an hour, before their flight was disco-
vered, and the gaoler rang the fire-bell to alarm the town. Mr.
G—th and the deserter were then in one of the.fields near the
town. Assoon as they heard the fire-bell Mr. G—th fainted.
Overcome - with weakness, from confinement, and the appre-
hension of being retaken, hefell at the feet of his companion.
Ubpon this, the desertér dragged him into a ditch, and covering
themselves with some new hay that was in the field, they re-



EDWARD DANIEL CLARKE. 73

mained concealed until the morning, when they both endea-
voured to escape. The deserter, being the strongest, soon got
out of the reach of his pursuers ; but Mr. G—th, unacquainted
with the country, and unable, from excessive weakness, to pro-
ceed, was re-taken by the Sheriff’s officers about twenty miles
from the town. As soon as he perceived them, he made a
desperate attempt upon his own life, and before they could
seize him, stabbed himself intheside.. The wound proved not
mortal, and he recovered to undergo, what he dreaded much
more, the horrors of his pnson .

« We returned to him again, and apologlzmg for the mean-
ness of our former offer, begged we might improve it. .He
seemed overcome with the thoughts of having found a human

being who could feel for his situation. Upon farther conver- -

sation, I found he was well acquainted with a fellow collegian
of mine, and with his whole family. . He said he was certain
of having the command of a vessel if he could be released;
that he had frequently offered to compromise with the woman
who imprisoned him, and would give her cent. per cent. for her
money until it was paid, if she would enable him to return to
his profession. The inexorable d—I, for I cannot now think
of a worse name for her, had refused all his requests, and
would not pay the least attention to any application that was
made for his release. The original debt did not exceed twenty
pounds, but his prosecutrix, by her villanous machinations,
by rascally attorneys, and the expenses of his imprisonment,
bad nearly doubled it. It was not until eleven at night that I
gave over my inquiries with respect to Mr. G—th; and among
the variety of questions we put to different people, no one gave
him an ill word, but all were unanimous in encomiums upon
him. Thus, ina hostile country, surrounded with persecutors,
L
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imprisoned, and in debt, he seemed without an enemy. Some
despaired of his release, others were in hopes he would receive
his liberty at the assizes, as a society of gentlemen had pro-
mised to subscribe for that purpose.

“YE GENTLEMEN oF HavERFORD! could yenot find one
spark of pity or genmerosity resident among ye? a stranger
came and fell into misfortunes, and was there not one Samari-
tan, who would visit the prison of the wretched, and soften the
iron fetters of his bondage? Yes, one there was, and more
than one, and happy must they feel who have hitherto sup-
ported him in his captivity. But YE AvperMex or Ha-
vERFORD! foritis to you I dedicate these effusions of my soul
—and if ever your eyes glance upon these pages of my work,

“may the traces of my pen sink deep into your hearts, and pe-

netrating the iron folds around them, force out a sentiment of
- contrition and remorse. What! could ye not spare the exu-
berance of one feast from your gorgeous appetites, to succour
a bulwark of your country—a son of Neptune? Could you
not spare the price of one dinner, to relieve a fellow-creature in
distress? Oh shame! shame! shame upon you, YE ALDER-
MEN o¥ Haverrorp!!!

“ Peace to the ashes of the benevolent Howarp! what a
scope for his philanthropy would have been offered, had he
visited the dungeon at Haverford. He is gone to receive the
reward of his virtues, but his name shall be immortal.

The spirits of the good, who bend from high,
Wide o’er these earthly scenes, their partial eye ;
When first array’d in virtue’s purest robe,

They saw her Howard traversing the globe ;
Saw round his brows her sun like glory blaze
In arrowing circles of unwearied rays ;
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Mistook a mortal for an angel gnest,
And ask’d what seraph foot the earth imprest,
Loves of the Plants, Canto 11. p. 86.

¢« I never felt more disposed to quit any place than Haver-
ford. The thoughts of Mr. G—th’s sufferings, added to the
filthiness of our inn, and the unwelcome deportment of every
yawning countenance we met upon our return to it, so preju-
diced us against the whole town that we ordered horses to be
in readiness before sun-rise the next morning.

« Creeping into my miserable stye, for I could not be guilty
of so gross a compliment as to call it a bed-room, I endea-
voured to compose myself to sleep. The sheets stuck to my
back with dampness, and not having been changed since the
last assizes, contained such a quantity of sand, which the feet
of my predecessors had imported from the floor, that I was
determined to sit up the whole night. The thoughts of Mr.
G—th in his horrid dungeon, but a few yards from me, seemed
to reproach me for my discontent, and feeling thankful that I
was out of their clutches, I fell asleep,

« When we came to our chaise in the morning, we found four
horses affixed to it, whereas we had ordered but two, and an
impudent scoundrel at the door insisting upon our using them.
We had no alternative, we must either obey his orders, or
remain at Haverford, and God knows -with what alacrity I
chose the lesser evil, to avoid the greater. Any inconvenience
was better than staying with Pharaok and all his host, so away
we drove, execrating the whale tribe, and fearful lest the well-
known words, with which Dr. Johnson addressed a crow in
the Highlands, should be made applicable to us—What, have
wings, and stay, here?”

The following is his description of a blind female Harper at

L2
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Aberystwyth, and of the first effect of the native music of the
country upon his feelings. '

« Here we had, for the first time since we entered Wales,
the pleasure of hearing the music of the country, in its pure
state, from a poor blind female harper. She could speak no
English, nor play any English tunes, except Captain Mackin-
tosh and the White Cockade. There was so much native sim-
plicity in her appearance, and the features of sorrow were so
visible in her countenance, that no one could behold her un-
moved. She was led in by the waiter, dressed after the style
of her countrywomen, in a coarse woollen gown, and a hat
of black beaver. She had seated herself in a corner of the
room, and by an involuntary motion, I drew my chair close
to her’s. A predilection for Welsh music would alone have
disposed me to listen to the harp; but our blind minstrel, with
her untaught harmony, called forth all our admiration, and at-
tention became the tribute of pity. When she touched the
strings, she displayed all the execution and taste of the most
refined master. Her mode of fingering was graceful, light,
and elegant; her cadences inexpressibly sweet. We had never
before heard such tones from the harp; she ran through all the
mazes of Welsh harmony, and delighted us with the songs of
the bards of old. She seemed to celebrate the days of her
forefathers, and fancy led me to interpret the tenor of her
melody. It sung the fall of Llewellyn, and broke forth in a
rapid tumultuous movement, expressive of the battles he had
fought, and the laurels he had won.

« All at once she changed thestrain; the movement became
slow, soft,and melancholy—it was a dirge for the memory of
the slaughtered bards, the departed poets of other times. An

air was introduced after a momentary pause, which vibrated
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upon our very heartstrings. With trembling hands, and in a
tone of peculiar melody, she told us the sad tale of her own
distress. .She sung the blessings of light, and portrayed in
cadences the sorrows of the blind.

“ Without any support but her harp, deprived of her sight,
friendless, and poor, she had wandered from place to place,
depending entirely upon the charity of strangers. We were
told that she contrived to obtain a decent livelihood by her
talents for music ; nor did we wonder at it, for who.can refuse
pity to the sufferings of humanity, when the vmce of melody
breaks forth in its behalf?”

He thus expresses himself on the fall of the Monach.

““ We beheld the river Monach in a bold convulsive cataract
between the mountains, foaming with clamorous fury through
a chasm of the solid rock, and rushing down the steep abrupt
of a prodigious precipice, roar in a white surf at our feet, and
lose itselfin a vast bason below. Enveloped by an awful dis-
play of every thing that can add majesty arid grandeur to the
features of nature, the spectator is lost in the contemplation of
this wild assemblage of mountains, valleys, hills, rocks, woods,
and water.

Presentiorem & counspicimus deum
Per invias rupes, fera per juga,
Clivosque preeruptos, sonantes

Inter aquas, nemorumque noctem.
Gravy.

“ After having feasted our eyes with the view of this head-
long torrent, we ascended by our guide’s direction, and were
introduced to a similar scene above it. From this second
part we ascended to athird, and so on to a fourth and a fifth:
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for this fall of the Monach is so much interrupted and broken,
that by a near inspection, as you ascend from the bottom, you
are shewn five separate cascades; which, when you retire to a
proper distance, at a particular point of view, appearall united
into a one stupendous cataract. We were conducted to this
spat, which is on an eminence opposite the fall, and from
whence the effect of this cascade is superb. The bare mention
of a river, precipitated from a height of four hundred feet,
conveys an idea of something great, of something unusually
magnificent. But when to this is added the peculiar wildness
and gigantic features of the scenery which surrounds the fall of
the Monach, no description whatever can do it justice. Soon
after its descent, it runs into the Rhyddol, which river also
displays a beautiful cascade, before its union with the Monach.
Several brooks and smaller streams are seen falling from the
tops of the high mountains on all sides, and losing themselves
in the valley below. Thus we seemed surrounded by water-
falls, many of which deserved our notice, had it not been
for the fall of the Monach, which engrossed our whole at-
tention.”

The last extract from this work shall be his farewell address
to the reader. It is interesting for the view which he takes of
his own production, as well as for the prophetic hope it holds
out of better efforts in the same career, when the inexperience
and the prejudices of youth should be removed. It was writ-
ten when he was setting off on his tour to Italy.

¢ To him, therefore, who has been induced from matives of
candour or curiosity to mark the progress and termination of
my rambles, I make my grateful acknowledgments. Cour-
teous or inquisitive reader! if, in the perusal of these pages,
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thy brow has been sullied with anger or contracted by con-
tempt, let me entreat thee to obliterate the remembrance of
it! I have endeavoured to portray with accuracy a variety
of scenes in no small extent of territory ; I have pointed out
every object which I deemed worthy of thy notice ; I have con-
sidered thee as the companion of my travels, and have given
thee the fruits of my labours without the fatigue or expense
of acquiring them.

« It would be impertinent toapologize for present deficiency
by a promise of future improvement-—else, haply, whén the
hand of time shall remove the curtain of prejudice, and check
the sallies of inexperience, I may hope to throw aside my
anonymous pen and assume a more respectable appearance.
It is with this view I leave my present work to its fate, and
go in search of materials for a more important superstructure.
I hasten among the wider regions of continental domain; to
see peace expel discord, and to witness the downfall of anar-
chy: to behold the armies of nations combined in restoring
serenity to a distracted people: to behold the melancholy con-
dition of a country, where faction, drunk with the blood of
multitudes, has fantastically arrayed herself in the garb of
liberty, and like the arrogant bird, who envied the meekness
and beauty of the dove, vainly endeavours by assuming a bor-
rowed plumage to hide her native deformity.”

In a letter to a friend, written while this work was in the
press, Mr. Clarke thus expresses himself, with all the ardour
of a youthful author:—

« T havea work in the press. It is the tour we made. My
friends encourage me to hope for success. Two booksellers
have it between them. It will make two volumes octavo, with
plates, in aquatinta. A few impressions will be struck off in
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quarto. The first edition consists of 1000 copies only : if these
are sold off, the disposal of the second edition remains with me.
It will cost them 140L.: so, I have given them the first edition,
and they pay all expenses.”

The work was published in only one volume octavo ; and, it
is believed, without any copies struck off in quarto. As it
attracted no great share of public attention, it is probable that
the first edition of 1000 copies only may have remained for
some time on the booksellers’ hands, and that the author’s an-
ticipations of a second edition were never realized.
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CHAPTER III.

His engagement to travel with Lord Berwick—Tour to Italy—
His employments and acquirements there—Residence at Na-
ples—Projected excursion to Egypt and Greece—Hasty
Journey to England and back— Departure from Naples—
‘Return to England—Conclusion of the tour—Letters on
JSoreign travel.

IN the autumn of this year, 1791, and shortly after the close
of his journey, we find him balancing between the prospect
of another winter at Hothfield with his pupil, and the alter-
native of entering into holy orders with an immediate pros-
pect of the curacy of Uckfield, which had been served
by his elder brother, but was at this time offered to him;
and, certainly, if any proposal of the kind could have
tempted him, it would have been the curacy of Uckfield,
where all that was most dear to him in life was assembled,
and where he was always anxious to take up his abode. But,
as he was not at this time disposed to embrace the profession
of the church, he did not hesitate long; and the result of his
deliberation with the reasons upon which it was founded, will
be best learnt from one of his letters to his friend and biogra-
pher, dated October, 1791.
¢« ——— Your letter came most welcome to me; I had just
been framing a remonstrance against your long silence. It
was not my wish to leave Mr. Tufton, but all my friends_
cried out against me, and said it would be madness to resign
M
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a certain emolument, for the precarious consequences of
another six months’ interment at Hothfield. I wrote to the
Bishop of Gloucester, and asked his advice; he begged to stand
neuter, and give no opinion upon such a nice point. I then sent
off my letters to the Duke of Dorset; I represented the whole
case, offered to take Mr. Tufton into our family, which must
be better for him than being at Hothfield, and ended with

saying, if he did not approve of my ‘proposal, my services, -

such as they were, were entirely at his disposal. I was, I
said, bound to him in gratitude for repeated acts of kind-
ness, and was willing if he desired it, to disengage myself
from every other occupation; and, dedicating myself solely
to ' Mr. Tufton’s welfare, would go with him ‘o any part of
the world, and stay with him for any length of time what-
ever. You have na idea how much the duke was pleased
.with my offers: He wrote immediately, requesting of me to
continue with his nephew, and said that he was fully sensible
of ‘my attention to him, and that my conduct upon al occa-
sions demanded, his warmest acknowledgments. I did not
hesitate a moment, but swallowing this fine pill, jumped into
the mail coach, and reached Uckfield by four o’clock in the
morning. There I knocked them all wp, adjusted every thing,
~ bid my mother good-bye, travelled all night again to Lord
Thanet's, sent the duke my final determination, putsuaded Mr.
Charles Tufton to accompany us, and here we are again.
‘ «E.D.C”

But before this resolution was taken, he had paid a visit to
his mother at Uckfield, and there, with kis usual overflow of
filial kindness, had recounted to her the whole story of his
adventures, and spread before her admiring eyes the wonders
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of art and pature which had beea the prodsce of his tour;
for, it may be observed here, that the specimens of mineralogy
which he gathered in this journey, formed the nucleus of that
extensive collection, which long afterward furnished the sub-
jects of his academical lectures at Cambridge. A scene
from this visit, shall be described in his sistex’s words. ¢ The
animated gaze,” she says, ¢ with which he regarded his trea-
sures from the mines of Corpwall, his specimens of copper
ore, mundic, &e. &c. &c,, covering a whole long dining-table,
at the top of which he bad placed his delighted mother, and
his beloved and invaluable friend and counsellor Mrs. Cathe-
rine Courthope, together with every friend and acquaintance
that could be met with, in the surrounding précincts : the long
and original droll deteil which he delivered to them, of all his
adventures, particularly of his obtaiping one worm-eaten leg,
from the many that had been sold of Shakespear’s chair; the
woman’s loud scream, when he wrenched it from the seat,
thongh unable to refuse the liberal offer; the kick of the
husband, as he sent her head-over-heels, down the cellar
stairs, for being such'a fool as to part with so large a relic;
the anan!) anan!} of the neighbours, may well be remem-

'bered, but can never bhe described.”

It will be seen from the extracts of a farmer letter, that
Mxr. Tufton’s brother accompanied them on their return to

. Hothfield, after it had been decided that the connexion

should' be continued through the winter, and this gentleman

being about to join Lord Thanet in Paris, had taken Hothfield

in his way; and when he left the place in the latter end of

October, the two friends eagerly seized the opportunity of

passing over with him to Calais, It was the first time Mr.

Clarke had set his foot on foreign ground, and how delightful
M 2
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were the sensations he experienced, will appear from the fol-
lowing extract from an amusing letter to his mother.

: ¢ Cavrars, October 18, 1791,

« Here we are! Even 1 in France. Would you believe it ?

I have found my father'’s name written with a pen upon the
frame of an old looking-glass. 'The date is almost worn out,
but a rude guess makes it to be, December, 1772. I am half
.dead with sea sickness—twenty-four hours passage from Dover.
. Just now I sent for Monsieur Dessein, and asked him if he
remembered Sterne. He speaks broken English, and I worse
French, so you may suppose what an edifying téte a téte I
have had -with him. When I arrived I was half-starved, and
seeing a number of waiters crowding round me with ¢ Que
voulez vous Monsieur #* 1 dispatched them all for something
to eat. They all came back again, ¢ Et pardonnez moi
Monsieur, que voulez vous?” Beef! and be hanged to you!
said I, out.of all patience, and away they flew, saying, < Mon
Dieu! én verité, mi lor Anglois!” Presently in comes a troop
of ’em with Dessein at their head, bringing in tea, but no
beef, and 'an old overgrown hen, by way of cold chicken.
Allons! said I, portez le beff! Monsieur Dessein made a low
bow, ¢ Nor pas becf Monsieur | la voila, un petit pullet!” Un
petit Turkey cock ! said I'; Monsieur Dessein bowed again,
I laughed, and got over the stile. You will think me mad
or drunk, so I'll wind to a close. Iam in such spirits, I
cannot write sense.” '
After a few days spent at Calais, they returned to Hotbﬁe}d;
where they spent the winter. In the spring of the ensuing
year, 1792, when Mr. Clarke’s protracted engagement with
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Mr. Tufton was drawing to a close, he began.to turn his
thoughts seriously towards that home, which had ever been
his pride and delight, and which he now considered as likely
to furnish under the repose-of its peaceful roof, the best means
to gratify that literary passion, which began more and more
to occupy and interest his mind. Under this impression.he
wrote to his mother, requesting that the little study might be
prepared for him, and that his father’s table and high backed
chair, objects always dear to his recollection, might be placed .
in it for his use. . Joyfully were these directions received, and
promptly and accurately were they executed ; nor could any
thing exceed the delight of the mother and daughter, at the.
prospect of receiving permanently for their inmate a son and
brother whom they so fondly loved, and in whose conversation
and pursuits they took so deep an interest : but for this time
they were destined to be disappointed. Having come to
London in the spring of 1792, with his pupil, of whom he was
about to take his leave, in consequence of the appointment
of the latter to a regiment, he renewed his acquaintance with
Lord Berwick, who had been of the same year with. him in
College, and who being now of age, proposed that Mr. Clarke
should accompany him in the capacity of a friend to Italy.
The. offer was too. valuable in all respects to be refused ;. for,
however pleasing at first view to all the parties concerned,
might have been the thought of his sitting down at Uckfield
with his mother and sister, the project was much more calcu-
lated to gratify their present feelings than- to.promote his
future advantage. His habits. were not duly settled, nor his
mind sufficiently stored for the repose he sought (which was
in truth only a temporary want), nor would his circumstances
or_prospects have admitted of it. But, if all this had been
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otherwise, the place itself was in no respects calculated for
such a scheme. It had neither books nor learned society, nor
in truth, any materials for the furtherance of those pursuits to
which his inclinations would have led him. The author of
this memoir has visited him several times in this . beloeved
home; and onee or twice has seen him apparently fixed there
for an indefinite period. On these occasions it has been
always observed, that he was delightful te others, and con-
tented and happy within himself, and ever with some object
of pursuit, but never studious. A letter to a friend will explain
the nature of Lord Berwick’s offer, and the reasons assigned
for his closing with it. :

“ Lowpon,—1792.

¢ —— Doomed to be a wanderer, I still flutter about, un-
certain whether, or vot, I shall ever sit down in peace. Every
thing is changed—1I am not going into orders—I am not going
to be Curate of Uckfield—but I am going to be exiled -from
my country and wander I know not where. It is pow
about a fortnight, since Lord Berwick sent to beg I
would let him have an hour’s conversation with me. The
purport of this was, that I would, when I left Tufton, give
up all my present prospects, and accompanmy him in a
tour through France, Germany, Switzerland, Italy, Spain, -
&c. and be with him about two years. He will pay all my
expenses. I laid it before the Bishop of Gloucester; he told
me to seize the offer, without hesitation. To tell you all the
trouble ] bave had, all the pain it has cost my mother,.to be
separated from all her children, and along et cefera, would take
me several hours. I bave consented. You can’t wonder at
it—you know how I longed all my life to see furren Partes,
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setting aside the advantage of the conneéxion. I have toiled
and fretted, entreated and manceuvred, till it is now nearly
settleéd that Mr. Tufton goes with us.”

Having entered upon his ¢ngagement, Mr. Clarke imme~
diately set about preparations for the journey. But as Lord
Berwick bad business of importance to transact in Shropshire
before he could leave England, Mr. Clarke joined him at
Attingham ia the early part of June, and remained with him
for vearly a month. . His letters at that time, speak in the
highest terms of the magnificence of Lord Berwick’s seat, and
of the beauty of the tountry. He visited all that was remark-
able in the neighbourhood, accompanied his friend in his ex-
cursions to Shrewsbury' and other places, in which he was
interested; and lived near a fortnight with the mess of the
Shropshire militia, in which Lord Berwick had them « company.
These were all new scenes to him, and seem to have afforded
him- considerable pleasure. About the middie of July, 1792,
their preparations being all completed, and the correction of
his work now in the press, being entrusted to the kindness of a
friend (Mr., now Archdeacon, Wrangham), they set out upon
their intended tour. They made Uckfield in their way, for the
purpose of indulging Mr. Clarke with an opportunity of tak-
ing leave of lis family ; .and after spending two days at that
place they prooeded to Dover, and embarked there for
Ostend. It is certainly much to be regretted that, of tids tour,
to which Mr. Clarke is indebted for so many valuable acqui-
sitions to his knowledge, and so essential an improvement of
his taste, the accounts which remain to us, are in some respects
less satisfactory tham could be wished. They consist of a
‘journal and a few Jetters. The journal, which begins at Turin,
s mot continued regularly till sfter his arrival at Naples; from
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now ‘be ‘as:happyias any man cdn be, if I could but diffuse
a'little joyameng the-dear friends-I have left behind. The
thoughts of what they may want, and.they-may:feel, throws.
a‘'eold  damp over every comfort I have. .Perhaps I'may be
now laying a foundation for their future welfare ; God grant
that. it may .be so, and that nointervening mischief may in-
terrupt therising prospect before me, and embitter the -time
to-come. -Let'me know the succees .of my little work, -and
what \the reneWers say of i, vwhet.her good or bad, word
for ‘wor
"The next letter 1s dated, Turin, Oet. 15th, 1798.

¢ Tt is -not easy to express the satisfaction we feel
in being safely lodged within the walls of this city, after
all the dangers and difficulties -we have passed. Every
species of obstacles intervened to prevent our progress—
armies met before us—rivers and lakes swelled to over-
whelm us-—mountains rose before us—deserts bewildered us—
nay, even var own gervants, from metives as yet unknown,
formed projeots to retard us—yét here we are -at last safely
moored in. the capital of the dominiens of his majesty the King
of :Sardinia.

“J think ‘my last letter:to you was from Spa; sinece that
time we have seen much and done more. -We.proceeded up
the 'banks of ‘the Rhine through Cologne, Coblentz, and
Francfort, peaceably to Heidelburg. At Francfort we were
‘present. at. the largest fair in all Europe, but:it is net so
much .worth seeing as the ammual fairs at Cambridge. At
“deidelburg we had the old story of the great tun -and
Charlemagne, and were . highly delighted -with the old lac-
quey-Antoine, who prevailed on me to scrawlseme nonsense
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in his album. As we approached: the confines of France,
the road all the way: was erowded with soldjera; from. Fri-
burg to Basle, the Prince de Conde’s armies filled every village,
. and every town. It was then expected that they would cross
the Rhine in three days; baggage waggons.and flat-bottomed
boats filled all the avenues of the turnpike roads ; and horses
became so scarce, that the poor farmers’ oxen were.pressed to
serve the carriages that came post. When we were. at Basle
the inbhabitants weve hourly in expectation of being besieged,
all the women left the town, the French emigrants lay
within three miles on one side, the patriot camp within two
miles on the other; I went to see both, and very near got
killed in a scuffie among the democrats—but this .is. teo
long to tell now.- When we entered Switzerland, all the
country was rising under arms and flocking to defend Basle;
before we got to Bonn, we heard that the French had taken
Chamberry, that the passage over Mount Cenis was shut, and
that the patriots were at the gates of Geneva: what to do we
did not know ; but resolved to go:to Lucerne, cross the lake
there, and afterward make an. attempt to cross that tre-
mendous ridge of mountains which divide Italy from Switzer-
land. A volume would not tell you our adventures and hair-
breadth scapes in performing this exploit. Our carriages
were drawn by oxen and peasants over high mountains of
snow, where no European had ever dreamed of meeting a
ocwsriage before, among precipices, rocks, torrents, and cata-
raots.* The mountaineers beheld us with astonishment, the
.children ran 'away'from us, and the men could net be kept

* % The passage here described is that of the $t. Golhri; which at that tipe was
much more difficult. than it is ap present,. . . :
N 2

b
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from the wheels, insomuch that they broke the blinds of Mr.
Tufton’s.carriage in their eagerness to see theinside. At one
place where we stopped the village assembled to salute © the
Prince of Wales,’ because they happened to see on the inside
of one of our trunks— H. Mortimer, trunk maker to his Ma-
Jesty and the Prince of Wales” At another place they said
we. were the noblemen who had killed the King of Sweden, and
were escaping into Italy. At last half dead, and quite satisfied
with Quixotism, we reached Bellinzora, on the other side the °
mountains; and here we are, in Turin, alive and like to live.
““The whole continent at present seems a scene of universal
hostility, and even Italy, which promised to be the last
country which would suffer from French anarchy, is in a
fair way to follow the example there offered. The poor King
of Sardinia, old and worn out with care, sees his country rise
in .confusion all around him. We were presented to him
yesterday.”

Having now brought the subject of this memoir to Turin,
where his own journal commences, it may be proper to state
shortly, for the information of the reader, the general course
of his employments, and the nature of his acquirements, during
the period of his residence in Italy. It has already been
stated, that a passion for travelling had early taken possession
of his mind, but it would be difficult to convey an adequate
notion of the strength and influence of this passion, in any
other words than his own; and, fortunately, such present
themselves to our notice in a little work which will be spoken
of hereafter, written by him only a few months after his return
from Italy. “ An unbounded love of travel influenced me
at a very early period of my life. It was conceived in in.
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fancy, and I shall carry it with me to the grave. When I
reflect upon the speculations of my youth, I am at a loss to
account for a passion, which predominating over every motive
of interest and every tie of affection, urges me to press for-
ward and to pursue inquiry, even in the bosoms of the ocean
and the desert. Sometimes in the dreams of fancy, I am
weak enough to imagine, that the map of the world was
painted in the awning of my cradle, and that my nurse
" chaunted the wanderings of pilgrims in her legendary lulla-
bies.”  To a mind thus panting for foreign climes, and glow-
ing with all the warmth of poetic imagery, it was no small
subject of triumph to have passed the barrier of the Alps,
and to tread in the paths which had been hallowed in his
eyes by the footsteps of Addison and Gray. But this was only -
a part of his enjoyment. The country which he had entered,
abounded in scenes and objects calculated above all others, to
awalien every pleasing association connected with his early
studies, and to gratify his prevailing taste. The precious re-
mains of antiquity dispersed throughout Italy, the fine spe-
cimens of modern art, the living wonders of nature, of which
even the descriptions he had read, or the faint resemblances
he had seen, had been sufficient to kindle his enthusiasm,
were now placed before his eyes, and submitted to his con-
templation and inquiry ; nor were the springs and resources
of his own mind unequal to the excitement which was thus
powerfully acting upon them. All those higher qualities
which had hitherto been only partially exerted, or held as it
were in abeyance, were now completely developed and brought
into constant and vigorous action. At no period, even of his ,
subsequent, life, does he seem to have exerted himself with
more spirit, or with better effect. He madelargeand valuahl
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additions to his stock of historical knowledge, both ancient
and modern. He applied himself so effectually to the French
and Italian languages, as to be able in-a short time to con-
verse fluently, and to obtain all the advantages of acquire-
ment and information in both; and, what was less to be ex-
pected, by dint of constant and persevering references to
those classical authors, whose writings have contributed either
directly or indirectly to illustrate the scenery or the anti-
quities of Italy, he made greater advances in Greek and
Latin than he had done before, during the whole period of
his education. He studied with great attention the history and
progress of the arts, and, more particularly, of the different
sehools of painting in Italy; reading carefully the best authors,
conversing frequently with the most intelligent natives, and
then with all the advantage of his own good taste and
discermment, comparing the results of his inquiries with- those
of his own actual observation. By these means he laid in a
stock of materials for conversation and reflection, which were
treasured in his retentive memory, and never wasted during
the whole course of his life; and it is curious to observe
how extensive, and at the same time how particular, this
knowledge was; there was scarcely a pieture of any eminence
in Italy, or a statue either ancient or modern, with the merits
and history of which he was not acquainted ; and though he
never visited a second time that country, the impressions
made upon his mind seemed to be as fresh and lively to the
very last, as if they had been of yesterday. Nor was his
attention less powerfully attracted towards those rich trea-
sures of natural history, which the peculiar resources of the
country, or the industry of collectors daily presented to him.
Vesuvius, with all its various phenomena and productions,
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was his particular study and delight. He was the historian
and the guide of the mountain, to every intelligent.and dis-
tinguished Englishman, whe came.to Naples during his stay ;
and connecting, as.he did, a considerable degree of science and
philosophy, with all the accurate local knowledge, and more
than the spirit and adroitness of the most experienced of -the
native. guides, .his assistance was as eagerly sought.after as it
was highly appreciated .by his countrymen. .He made alarge
collection of vases and medals, inany of which have sinee
found their way into different cabinets of (Europe; and he-
sides numerous valuable additions which he made to his own
specimens of minerals, he formed several complete collections
of Italian marbles and volcanic products .for his friends.
With his own bands he canstructed models of the. most re-
markable temples and other interesting objects of art or
nature in Italy ; and one .particularly of Vesuvius,* upon a
great scale, of the materials of the mountain, with such accu-
racy of outline and justness of propartion, that.Sir William
Hamilton pronounced it to be the best. ever produced of .the
kind, either by foreigner or native. These things he did.and
much more, within an.interrupted space.of two years, during
which, as it appears from his jaurnal, 80 many of his hours
were placed by his own good nature at the disposal of his
countrymen in their literary o- philosophical inquiries ; :80
wany others were dedicated as a matter of duty to.Lerd
Berwick aad his. concerns, and so many more were devated
to the, pleasures of society, and to those active amusements
which .aur .countrymen usually assemble around them when-
ever- they take up their abode together,.and for which the

-# This modelis nomnt Lord Berwick’s seat.at Attinghass..
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fine climate of Italy is so well adapted, that it must be a
matter of surprise to learn, that he was able to do so much
for himself. Nor will this surprise be lessened, when it is
known, that besides his journal, he left behind him a great
number ‘of manuscripts connected with this tour; amongét
- which may be mentioned some maps of his own construc-
tion, ‘catalogues of several collections of books and natural
history, and a long memorial, in the form of letters, addressed
to young English noblemen and gentlemen upon the proper
objects of study in travels. Ifit should be inquired, by what
peculiar advantages he was able to effect all this, it may be
said ; first, by an excellent constitution, which he never spared
or managed, pursuing his objects unremittingly, by night as
well as by day, and at times appearing to be indifferent to
the common wants of nature, particularly of rest'and sleep;
secondly, by the faculty which he possessed in an eminent de-
gree of concentrating all the force of his mind upon the subjects
which occupied it, and thereby rendering the impressions
almost indelible : thirdly, by the admirable tact he at all times
shewed in discovering at once whatever savoured of genius
or talent in the minds of others, coupled with the ready
access which his own candour and ingenuity always gave him
to matual information and confidence: and, lastly, by the ex-
treme quickness with which he appropriated (but always in
the fairest manner and with the most ample acknowledg-
ments) whatever, either in books or conversation, had the
slightest tendency to throw light upon the objects of his pur-
suits. To this may be added the power he possessed in a
most remarkable degree of exciting the faculties of others.
Within the sphere of his society and influence, there could be
no such thing as what Mr. Burke calls, the worst corrupter of
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science, stagnation. Wherever he was, the waters were sure to
be troubled ; and whether the virtues derived from them were
seized by himself or others, it mattered little to him, provided
the process ofinformation were going on. This will account in
some measure for the fact, that with him much society was
compatible with much improvement; and that travelling,
which is generally an intérruption to the studies of other men,
was in truth the great excitement, the support, and the in-
strument of his.

~ But to proceed with the narratlve Their intended stay at
Turin was considerably shortened by the state of disquiet
which actually reigned there, and the expectation of still
greater disturbances which appeared to be impending over the
city, from the influence of the French revolution, the march
of whose principles in the crowded cities of Italy, seemed to
be more alarming, than that of its armies on the frontiers.
The-good old king, then sixty-five years of age, to whom they
were presented immediately after their arrival, lamented to
them in the most ingenuous and. pathetic terms, the ruin
which threatened to overwhelm both the morals and the in-
stitutions. of the people, and his own inability to resist it.
For himself, he said, bowed down, as he was, with the weight
of years, he had no anxiety; but the fate of his country, which
he loved, was a subject of the deepest interest to him: and
were it possible for any sacrifices of his to restore peace and
serenity to the state, he would gladly die a thousand deaths
to effect it. Some blood had already been shed in the city -
in consequence of a popular insurrection; and the rumours
from the country, where the kindly influence of the monarch
was less felt, became every day more and more alarming.
Under these circumstances, and with the advice of the English

o
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minister, Mr. Trevor, they determined to take up their winter
quarters in some southern city of Italy, more remote from the
focus of these troubles, where they might hope to find equal,
if not greater, facility for their improvement in the language,
with a prospect of more repose to profit by it. Accordingly,
they left Turin about the middle of the month; and, pursuing
the same route which had been taken by Mr. Walpole and Mr.
Gray, they passed through Novi to Genoa; there they were
tempted to remain about a fortnight, delighted with the
beauty and grandeur of its situation upon the Mediterranean,
and struck with the magnificence of its palaces, and the pro-
fusion of its marble statues and ornaments. From Genoa they
returned to Novi, and then crossing part of the spacious
plain of Lombardy to Piacenza, they passed through Parma
to Bologna, where they remained a week, occupied with the
paintings and churches which usually attract the attention of
travellers in that part. From Bologna they proceeded to the
Appenines, which they were fortunate enough to pass in fine
weather; and, descending into the territories of the Grand
Duke, they proceeded immediately to Florence. This city,
notwithstanding its numerous attractions, of which Mr. Clarke
speaks with great rapture, did not upon this occasion detain
them long; for it appears from his journal that very early in
November they arrived at Rome, having passed through Siénna
and Viterbo without stopping. From Rowme, Mr. Clarke wrote
a letter to his mother, of which the following is an extract.

' “ Romx, Dec. 5th, 1792.
- ¢ —— What a tract of country intervenes to divide us!
and yet it is not the distance which makes me feel so far re-
moved from you, it is the state of suspense which I am kept

— |
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in with regard to your welfare. I can get no letters from
England ; I have written many to you and to my friends, but.
I receive no answer to any of them. When I was at Turin, I
received those letters you sent to Bruxelles ; since that time,
I am as ignorant of English affairs as if I had been with
Bruce to discover the source of the Nile. Some, I fear, have
been idle, but I am sure you would not forget me, and there-
fore I fear those deemons the democrats have intercepted
your letters, and made use of them to set fire to the German
villages. Lord Berwick is employing Angelica Kauffman
in painting, and I am now selecting passages from the poets
for her to paint for his house at Attingham. He has left me
to follow my own taste in painting and sculpture. I have
ordered for him two superb copies of the Venus de Medicis
and the Belvedere Apollo, as large as the originals; they
will cost near 1000/. In painting, I have selected two passages
from Euripides, to be executed by Grignon; Freedom, from
Chatterton’s Ode, by Angelica Kauffman; his portrait, and
another allegorical painting by the same artist. The sculp-
ture will be executed by an English artist, in marble
brought from Carrara. My time has been taken up in visit-
ing all the artists, for we have been here three weeks compar-
ing their works, and in taking the opinions of the oldest and
best judges—except where it was mere party matter, and then
I ventured to act from my own opinion. One thing I pride
myself upon, and that is, that I have hitherto kept him from
meddling with antiquities, and that I have almost cured my-
self of all my own folly in that way, by .observing the won-
derful system of imposition and villany that is practised here
upon poor John Bull every hour in the day. The greatest of
these Romans carry cheating to such a degree of ingenuity
o2
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that it becomes a science; .but in baking legs, arms, and
noses, they really surpass belief. The shop. of an antiquarian
here reminds me of an almanack I have seen in England—
where one finds a‘list of hips, thighs, toes, fingers, &c. adapted .
for every day in the week. Indeed Rome has been so long
exhausted of every valuable relic, that it become necessary to
institute a manufactory for the fabrication of such rubbish as
half the English nation come in search of every year. Our
banker here is an Englishman—he represents our ambas-
sador, for there is none at Rome; he has long been cele-
brated for giving his countrymen good advice, at the. rate.
of 3000!. per cent. - The other day he took me into his mu-
seum, and begged I would purchase the nine muses and
Apollo for Lord Berwick; cheap as dirt! says he, they are
going at 300/. and the Empress of Russia once offered me
1000/, I turned the joke sadly against him the next evening
at Mrs. H.’s, by proposing a subscription to be set on foot for
his brown bob-wig to succeed Lord Malbrino’s head upon Temple-
bar. He has not forgiven this, for this morning he.gave a
grand breakfast to the prince, and we were excluded from the
general invitation.”

The time they remained at Rome, not more than four
weeks, althongh diligently and actively employed, was scarcely
sufficient to furnish Mr. Clarke with the means of giving even
a rapid sketch of a city which has been justly described as
comprising within its circuit, amusement and interest enough
for years. But he was too wise to attempt it; he was more
anxious at that penod to see, and to learn from others, than
to record his own observations and opinions ; and he frankly
declared that such was the variety of objects and circum-
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stances which crowded upon his mind during this month, that
he had not time even to note them in his journal ; they were
ot lost however, either to himself or his friends, for many
interesting notices of this city are found dispersed throughout
his works; and still more frequent allusions to them were
brought forward in his conversation.

Our travellers left Rome about the first of December,and after
a safe and agreeable journey of two days, arrived at Naples;
in which delightful city, or in its still more delightful environs,
they remained for nearly two years, occasionally visiting other
. parts of Italy, as the season invited, or agreeable opportunities
occurred. For the first six months of his residence at this place,
viz. from the early part of Dec. 1798, the date of his arrival,
till the middle of June, 1794, Mr. Clarke seems to have kept
no journal of his proceedings ; nor does there appear among his
papers even so much as.a memorandum for his own use; but,
judging from his subsequent statements, he seems to have
been occupied properly enoungh, partly in studying the lan-
guage, and partly in making himself acquainted with all
the remarkable places and objects in the neighbourhood,
and with the characters and acquirements of the persons
with whom he was to live. From the middle of June, how-
ever, his time is regularly accounted for ; and to his journal
of this period, in conjunction with the letters, the reader will
be referred for the principal circumstances of his life, till his
return to England : with this caution only, which is appli-
cable to the whole, that whatever statements or conjectures
connected with philosophical or scientifi¢ subjects may. ap~
pear in them, must be considered only as exhibiting the state of
his knowledge, or the inclination of his judgment at the time,
and not as pledging him permanently to opinions, some
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of which were in fact superseded, and others modified by the
results of his maturer inquiries in his later life.

« June 12, 1793.—I made my twelfth expedition to Vesu-
vius, and my third to the source of the lava, in company
with Sir John and Lady L. and a large party. The day was ex-
cessively hot, the thermometer, which all the month of March
and April had vibrated from 50 to 60, now stood at 78. A’
Sirocco wind added to the closeness of the air, and rendered
our excursion tedious and difficult. We dined at the Her-
mitage, and then proceeded up the mountain. Mrs. H—
had hysteric fits at the second crater, owing to the, great
power of the sun and over-fatigue ; nevertheless, she reached
the source of the lava, and was very near killed by a large
stone from the crater that flew by her like a wheel. The
guides were with reason astonished at our females, since,
excepting a few Englishmen who had accompanied me this
year, no person, either male or female, had been known to
visit the source of a stream of lava while in an active state.

¢ It was in the month of February that I went with a party to
the source of the lava for the first time, to ascertain the real
state in which the lava proceeded from the volcano that created
it. I conducted Lady P. to the second crater, and then
we proceeded by ourselves. I found the crater in a very
active state, throwing out vollies of immense stones trans-
parent with vitrification, and such showers of ashes involved
in thick sulphurous clouds, as rendered any approach to it
extremely dangerous. We ascended as near as possible, and
then crossing over to the lava attempted to coast it up to its
source. This we soon found was impossible, for an unfor-
tunate wind blew all the smoke of the lava hot upon us,
attended at the same time with such a thick mist of minute
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ashes from the crater, and such fumes of sulphur, that
we were in danger of being suffocated. In this perplexity,
I bad recourse to an expedient recommended by Sir W.
Hamilton, and proposed immediately crossing the current of
liquid lava to gain the windward side of it, but felt some fears
owing to the very liquid appearance the lava there had so near
its source. All my companions were against the scheme, and
while we stood deliberating, immense fragments of stone and
huge .volcanic bombs, that had been cast out by the crater,
but which the smoke had prevented us from observing, fell
thick about us, and rolled by us with a velocity that would
have crushed any of us, had we been in their way. I found
we must either leave our present spot or expect instant
death; therefore, covering. my face with my hat, I rushed
upon the lava and crossed over safely to the other side,
having my boots only a little burnt and my hands scorched.
Not one of my companions however would stir, nor could
any persuasion of mine avail in getting a single guide over
to me. I then saw clearly the whole of the scene, and
expected my friends would every moment be sacrificed to
their own imprudence and want of courage, as the stones from
the crater fell continually around them, and vast rocks of
lava bounded by them with great force. At last I had the
satisfaction of seeing them retire, leaving me entirely alone.
I begged hard for a torch to be thrown over to me, that I
might not be lost when the night should come on. It was then
that André, one of the Ciceroni of Resina, after being pro-
mised a bribe, ran over to me, and brought with him a bottle
of wine and a torch. We had coasted the lava ascending for
some time, when looking back, I perceived my comfpanions
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endeavouring to cross the lava lower down, where the stream
was narrower. In doing this they found themselves insulated,
as it were, and surrounded by two different rivers of liquid
fire. They immediately pressed forward, being terribly
scorched by the combined heat of both the currents, and ran
to the side where I was; in doing which one of the guides fell
into the middle of the red hot lava, but met with no other in-
jury than having his hands and face burnt, and losing at. the
same time a bottle of Vin de Grave, which was broke by the
fall, and which proved a very unpleasant loss to us, being
ready to faint with excessive thirst, fatigue, and heat. Having
once more rallied my forces, I proceeded on, and in about half
an hour I gained the chasm through which the lava had-
opened itself a passage out of the mountain.. To describe
this sight is utterly beyond all human ability. .My compa-~
. nions, who were with me then, shared in the astonishment
it preduced; and the sensations they felt in concert.with
me, were such as can be obliterated only with our lives. All
I had seen of volcanic  phenomena before did.not lead me to
expect such a spectacle as I then beheld. I had seen the
vast rivers of lava that descended into the plains below,
and carried ruin and devastation with them; but they re-
sembled a vast heap of cinders on the scoriz of an iron
foundery, rolling slowly along and falling with a rattling noise
over one another. Here a vast arched chasm presented itself
in the side of the mountain, from which rushed with the velo-
city of a flood, the clear vivid torrent of lava in perfect fusion,
and totally unconnected with any other matter that was not
in a state of complete solution, upattended by any scorie
upon its surface, or gross materials ef an insolvent nature, but
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flowing with the translucency of honey, in regular channels
cut finer than art can imitate, .and glowing with ‘all the
splendour of the sun. :

- ¢ The eruption from the crater increased with so much
violence, that we proceeded to make our experiments and
observations as speedily as possible. A little above the.source
of the lava, I found a chimney of about four feet in.height
from which proceeded smoke and sometimes stones. I ap-
proached and gathered some pure sulphur, which . had formed
itself upon the edges of the mouth of this chimney, the smell
of which was so powerful, that I was forced to hold my breath

all the while I remained there. I seized an opportunity to

gain a momentary view down this aperture, and perceived
nothing but the glare of the red hot lava that passed beneath
it. ‘We then returned to examine the lava at its source. -Sir
‘W. Hamilton had conceived that no stones thrown upen.a
current of lava would make any impression. We were soon
convinced of the contrary. Light bodies of five, ten, and
fifteen pounds weight made little or-no impression éven at

the source, but bodies of sixty, seventy, and eighty pounds, -

were seen to form a kind-of bed upon the surface of the lava
and float away with it. ‘A stone of three hundred weight,
that had been thrown out. by the crater, and lay near the
source of the current of lava, I raised upon one end and then
let it fall in upon the liquid lava, when it gradually sunk
beneath the surface, and disappeared. If I wished to de-
scribe the manner in which it acted upon the lava, it was like
a loaf of bread thrown into a bowl of very thick honey, which
gradually involves itself in the heavy liquid that.surrounds it,
and then slowly sinks to the bottom. The .lava itself had a
glutinous appearance, and although it ,resisted the most
P



106 . PHE LIFR OF

violent impression, seemed as if-it might, easily be stirred with
a common walking stick. A small distance from its. source,
as it flows on, it acquires a darker tint upon its surfage, is
léss easily dcted upon, and, as the stream gets wider, the sur-
face having" lost its state of perfect solution grows harder and
harder, and cracks into innumerable fmgments of very.porous
matter, to which they give the name of scoriee, and the ap-
pearance of which has led many to suppose, that it proceeded
thus from the mountain itself, being composed of materials
less soluble than the rest of the lava, lighter, and of comrse
liable to float continually on-the surface. There is, however,
no truth in this, All lava has its first exit. from its dative
volcano, flows out in a liquid state, and all equally in fusion,
The appearance of the soorie is to be attributed only to the
action of the external air, and not to any difference in the
materials that compose it, since any lava whatever, separated
from its channel, at its very source, and exposed to the action
of the external air, imimediately cracks, hecomes porous, and
alters its form. As we proceeded downward, this became
more and moreevident, and the same lava which at its original
souice flowed in perfect solution, undivided, and free from lpose
encumbrances of ‘any kind, a little farther down, had its sur-
face. loaded’ with scoriee in such-a manner, .that upon its
arrival at the bottom of the monntain, the whole current re-
sembled :nothing so much as.a rolling heap of nnconnected
cinders from an iron foundry. -

+ “ The fury of the crater, continuing to increase, menaced
us with destruction if we continued any longer in its. neigh-
bourhood.” A large stone thrown out to:a prodigious height,
bung for some.time over our heads in- the air. Every ong
gave himself-up for Jost until it fell harmless beyond us,

-~
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shattering itself into. a thousand fragments which rolled into
the valley below, Wehad not left.this spot abave five minutes
_ before. a shower of stones, issuing from.the crater, fell thick
upon it, covering the source of the lava, and all the parts
about it; so that, had we waited, as I begged to do a little
longer, ‘every one of.us would have been crushed to atoms.

¢ During my second visit, the appearances were pretty
much the same. I thought the lava flowed slower, and was
Jess in fusion than before, the surface appearing tougher and
being sooner converted into scori@. We dressed our beef
steak upon the lava, as we had done before,.no fire being
better caleulated for that purpose, owing to the excessive
heat it gives.

« Upon my third visit of this day, I found the lava had
taken a different course, and flowed towards the Torre del
Annonciato, whereas it had before proceeded in a channel ex-
actly opposite the cross. Thesource itself had undergone great
alterations, and bore strongly the marks of an earthquake.”.

- ¢ June 19, 1793.—Went to hear the avocats plead in
the ‘courts of justice. These people are remarkable for the
fluency and passion with which they speak, far outvying

our most boasted orators, in gesture, voice, and energy. But
it is all to no purpose, since justice is a virtue unknown teo
the Neapolitans. From the judge to the sbirri, every oneis
dctuated according to the nature of the bribe he receives, and
if a criminal can raise money sufficient to feed the avarice of
these harpies, he may prevent his trial from ever taking place.
There are 40,000 lawyers in Naples, great part of which being
Ralf-starved, and out of employment, are ripe for any mis-
chief proposed to them. There never was a government in
which the police of the law could be worse administered than

P2 '
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at-Naples: If a wretch is apprehended for any crime, he has
nothing to do, but bribe as lang as he can; when after.a
certain period the whole affair becomes obsolete, and .he is
suffered .to'rot in his gaol. Lord'G—— told me of a circum-
stance he had been witness to in coming from Peestum. ‘Some
sbirri had -apprehended a poor boy, and were endeavouring
to make him swear' against his .mother whom'they suspected
of ‘coining. They first made him drunk, and then prefaced
‘their questions'by promising, that if he proved her guilty, he
should ride hothe with them in a calash, and have macaroni
for-his supper. Thus tempted and bewildered,: the poor child
said just as they pleased, and the innocent mother was hurried
to prison, where, having no money to prove her innocence or
buy her food, she ‘will probably starve. Sir William Hamilton
relates a curious : fact, also, of Neapolitan justice. Some
Englishmen, :at Vietri, had been compelled to pay-an enor-
mous bill by a rascal who presented his.stiletto to their breasts,
threatening to stab them if they refused. Sir W. seldom does
much for his countrymen, but this being so flagrant an:in-
stance of violence; he exerted himself to- bring the offender
to punishment. He complained to the king. . Mandate after
mandate was issued to no purpose for a long time, till the
villain having no longer wherewithal to pay for his liberty,
was apprehended and tried. The judge asked Sir W. what
they should do with him. Nothing ! said he, lez him go about
his business! The king hearing this was astonished, and ‘asked
Sir W. why he made so much fuss for nothing, If, said
Sir W., he had been ‘taken earlier, according to your promise
that he should, I would have had him punished. At present
he bas been punished sufficiently, having bribed your lawyers,
till-he is ruined. Why, said the king, how much do you-think
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ke has paid #—As muck as he was worth, replied Sir W Ay,
said his majesty, and a great deal more!!!”

:% June 36, 1798.—In the evening we took our boat for
Amalfi to see, not only what is-supposed to be the finest coast
in Europe, but also a very.fine féte at that .town in honour
of their patron St. Andrew, with music, fire-works, pageantry,
&c. The view of this coast is sublime to a degree; the lofty
mountains, rising out of the bosom of a vast expanse of
waters, now covered with verdure, now breaking in_ enormous
columns of the. boldest perpendicular rock, whose tints are
of a thousand varieties. Half way down the sides of this
romantic coast, I discerned villages scattered thicker and
thicker as the eye descended, till near. the bottom the surface
is covered with white houses and orange groves. On the
boldest and most towering points,.convents, monasteries, and
churches are placed, and in the deep ddles that split the moun-
tainous ridges, are jammed the four principal towns of the
coast. The shore is craggy and bold, turned inte many
grotesque forms, with dark .caverns, paths, and buildings,
hanging in a tremendous manner over the brow, while beneath
lies the wide surface of the sea, enlivened by crowds of light
skiffs that scud aeross its surface. Near Majuri is-a large
cavern full of stalactites, which, being broken from the roof,
are tossed about by the waves till they are smoothed and
rounded. They are of a milky whiteness and well polished,
and resemble the concretions called Confetti di Tivoli. We
passed before Cittori, Majuri, and Minuri, a smaller town:deal-
ing also in macaroni, formerly the dock yard of Amalfi; then
doubling a promontory we lay on our oars to. contemplate
the town - of -Atrani, which is. squeezed between two cliffs,
jotned together by buildings. - A road winds up this valley
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to Ravello and Scala, two episcopal cities that hang in a
straggling manner, high over the town of Atrani on the
mountain tops. Turning round another rock or promontory,
the beautiful town of :Amalfi opened upon. us, in a situption
similar.to that of Vietri but upon a larger scale. '

“ Amalfi is but a shadow of what it once was, ‘when it
‘extended over the stupendous rocks that hang on each side -
still crowned with battlemented ‘walls and ruined towers. The
cathedral js in the least agrecable of those styles of architecture
that were invented or adopted, when Grecian rules and pro-
portions were forgotten. There is a great mixture of ancient
pillars, and columns of red Egyptian granite, with a tawdry
ugly olio of Gothic and Saracenic arches, which have not
even the lightness usually peculiar to. that style of building.
Amang some rocks at a part of the coast called Capo d’Urea,
between Atrani and Cittori, is a cavern where the sea rushes
in with a noise like the roaring of fifty distant cannons; no
mortal dares approach its ‘yawning mouth ; a boat would be
sucked in and instantly dashed to pieces. Cittori looks ex-
tremely beautiful. It has been three times washed into the
sea by the torrents of melted snow and rain water from the
mountains above. The terrific grandeur of these cliffs per-
haps surpasses the scenery at Lucerne. The variety of colours,
purple, red, blue, and yellow, form so remarkable a spectacle,
that, were it represented in a picture, no one would believe it
to be correct. On a spot, where.one supposes no living being
could approach but ‘the falcons™ of the, ’air, is stuck a con-
vent, which formerly contained thlrty nyns.” .

July 1, 1798.~—Ln passing Vésuvius I plainly saw the whole
outline of Somma as it must have remained when first the
old cone fell in. This accounts for an observation of the
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younger Pliny, who was at Misenum when. the great eruption of
79 began. He 'says, at. first they were at a loss to know
which mountain the smoke proceeded from. I consider this
as a very curious fact, and a very singular proof of the non-
existence of the present cone of Vesuvius at that period;
because whoever looks at: the amazing size. of the mountain
in its present state, and the conspicuous object it forms from
Misenum, will be convineed of the folly of such an obser--
vation, supposing the smoke to have proceeded from its pre-
sent crater, which is visible in a very great degree to all that
part of the country in which Pliny at that time was. Iam
of ‘opinion, thet the eruption began in the centre 6f the pre-
sent circle of Somma, as it stood when the old cone had fallen
in, and the mountain had been dormant for ages, as all writers
describe it to have been so before the great truption. Who-
ever has witnessed the astonishing increase of the cone of Vesu-
vius since the year 1784, when it was as much below Mount
. Somma as it is now above it, will not wonder at being told
the whole of the present cone has been formed since that
period.. Indeed, it appears to increase in a proportion so
inadequate to the circumference of its base, that I-think it
highly probable it will fall in a second time in the course of
thre¢ or four years, supposmg the volcano to continue upon
an average as active as it has been for the last two years. I
think Sir W. Hamilton mistakes very much when he calls -
Astruri, the lake d’Agrano, la Solfaterra, &c. &c. the craters
of extinct voloanos ; they are rather the shells or bases of the
cones of volcanos -whose craters have fallen in, like the
situation of Vesuvius before the birth of the present cone,
which situation they exactly resemble. I should ‘think the
falling in of a cone, generally, is efféctual in causing a tem-
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porary .extinction of its .volcano, and the subterranean. fire
being partially smathered, is apparently dormant for a length
of time, and then breaks out again with redoubled. violence:
as was the case of Monte Nuovo, thrown up in twenty-four
hours, same ages after the extinction of the Solfaterra; and
of Vesuvius, in the great eruption of 79, which broke. forth
after having been inactive for a period almost beyond. record,
and in one half hour buried whole cities with their inhabitants,
besides the.town of Stabia, and innumerable villages, driving
back the sea, drymg up rivers, and changing the whole face
of the country.”
. ¢ July 17, 1793.—I. am ‘much refreshed by slt.tmg in the
cool air of the balcony to my breakfast room ; and amused
with the enchanting prospect I have now before my eyes. All
the bay of Naples, covered with light skiffs and pleasure boats;
Vesuvius and Somma receiving the gilded rays of the-setting
sun, which tinges all the coast of Sorrento and the island-of
Caprea, with a pale violet inexpressibly soft and beautiful;
Portici glittering in white splendour over the fatal lavas-that
buried Herculaneum seven times beneath their destructive
.floods;- St. Jorio- hanging on the venerable sides of the fertile
Somma, amid vineéyards and groves of citron; the throng
of shlppmg in the mole, whose masts rise like a forest ; the
crowded Chiaja, the parade of;carriages, like one vast pro-
cession ; the busy Lazzareni of St. Lucia, and the idle herd
of soldiers in the opposite barracks; the rich melody of the
evening band, whose deep swelling notes seem wafted with
the cool breezes from the sea; the currents of liquid lava
that course each other down: the shaggy cheeks of Vesuvius,
and, ‘as ‘the sun.sinks lower, assume a-brighter hue. which,
while I write, -increases to vivid fire: all these form.such.a
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§pectacle—so interesting a prospect, and so enlivening a scene,

that-it haffles all description, unless one’s pen possessed the
power of pouring forth thoughts' that breathe, and words-

that burn.””* -
-« July- 24, -1798. -—-Whlle we were at. tea in' the Albergo

Reale, - such -a scene. presented itself as every one agreed was

beyond any thing of that kind.they had ever seen before. It

was caused by the moon, which suddenly rose behind the
convent upon Vesuvius; at first a 'small -bright line, silver--

ing all the clouds, and then a full orb that threw a blaze
of light across the sea, through which the vessels passed
and repassed m a most beautiful manner. At the same time,
the lava, of a different hue, spread its warm tint upop all the
objects near- it,.and- threw a red line across the bay, diréctly
parallel to the reflection of the moon’s rays. . It was: one
of those scenes which one dwells upon with regret, because one
feels the impossibility. of retaining the impression it affords.
It remains in the memory, but then all its outlines and its
colours are so faintly touched, that the beauty.of the spectacle
fades away with the landscape; which when covered by the
clouds of the:night:and veiled in' darkness, can never be
revived, by thé pencil, the pen, or by any recourse to the
traces it-has left upon the mind.” '
« July 25, 1793.—My spirits very low all this. day, a specnes
of malady I have not felt a long while. In the evening Lord
Berwick went to Naples. I chose to remain at home, and enjoy
the'solitude and serenity of the place. Ihad the ass saddled, and
rode through-beautiful vineyards, and groves of figs, towards
the'fosse grande upon the mountain., At my retury I drew some
sketches of the pomegranate. 'The view from.my window by

moonlighit is beautifal -beyond deseription, Not a cloud, but

Q
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what proceeded.from. the smoke of Vesuvius, which threw a line
adross the mountain, as far as the eye could reach, forming 4
grand arch over the moon, while the lava. heightened thescene
by its fiery lustre. Certainly there never was an objact which
added 8o much to the:beauty of a-landscape as Vesuviys. The
infinite variety in its tints—the different: forms - it assumes .in
different points of view—the endléss changes that take place
from the crater, all help-to make one of the grandest spectacles
in the world, still more interesting. - As'I rode up it this even~
ing, the whole cone of Vesuvius was tinged with the most lively
purple, while Somma presented the brightest green, intermin-
gled -here and there with shades of 4 darker. hte. Such. a
Tyriau splendour covered the cone, that I am suré. no person
would beheve 1t to be natura] eould it be faxthfuﬂy represented
upon-canvas.’

_ Dr. Clarke wrote as follows to his mother and sister, from St
Jorio, near Naples, his letter bearzng date July 25.

“ My dear mother and smer,—-Your letter to. Lord Ber-
wick has put us both into.a sad consternation,.for either all
our letters to England: for some time have been intercepted
here, or lost in their passage. I bave written letter after
letter to you, and.counld .get no answer. . Thasame has been
the case with- Mr. Tufton ; and'also I enclosed to Mr. D.
all my Latin letters to the fellows of Jesus College, the fate
of which I have never been able to learn. The last I sent to
you.was written upon my birth-day, June 5, I think'it was a
very long one, upon a folio sheet. Not having heard from you
so:long I began to be. seriously alarmed. At last your letter
arrived to Lord B., with g black seal; I knew the:seal, and



EDWARD DANIEL CLARKE, 115

snatched it out of his hand:in an agony; for what could I
suppose, but that my sister was dead, and that he was to
break it to' me. Let.me beg of you never to serve me so
again. You have no idea how it frightened him as well as
me. Asfor my letters, if you have not now received them,
the court here have destroyed them, for we well know . that
all letters are opened before they leave the kingdom ; and ‘if,
by chance, I hit upon any political subject, I suppose they
made it a preteéxt for suppressing my. letters. : I shall venture
this once more, and. if I have net an answer in six weeks,
which.is the regular-time, if you write by réturn of ‘post, I
will get Sir W. Hamilton to state the whole affair to the king,
who is very good to the .English, and I know will pay atten=
tion to it. I wrote to you from Rome during the holy week,
but I have never received any answer. We have now taken a
villa in" the ' country, among the vineyards and the orange
groves at the foot of Vesuvius. This is a great pleasure to
me. As I lie in my bed I hear the mountain groan and
belch ; and last Wednesday morning we had an' earthquake
which 'lasted five migutes, but I.was:so fast asleep I mever
pexceived it. - They told us so much .of the great heits we
should endure, that I.expected to.be melted. *Tis‘all a farce!
thiniclothing and sea bathing keep me cool; and as'yet I have
never known: the thermonieter higher than 86, and on. that
very day I 'danced the fandango with Lady P——. I‘have
bardly strength to tell .you. of it.- We are in daily expectatlon
ofthe French;ﬂeet” R

i Although the account of the sniracle :of St.Juniuariusihas
been given' by etery traveller in: Italy, " yet!the following ‘de-
Q2
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scription by Dr. Clarke in his journal, of.the scene'witn’&ssed
by himself, will.not be deemed uninteresting. .

« August 11th, 1793.—And now: L am on ‘the sub_]ect of
processions; .I shall describe the famous.miracle of the ligue-
faction of St. Januarius’s blood, which I was an eye-witness of,
and'saw to the greatest possible advantage. . - e
. “Previous to the anniversary of this celebrated miracle, I
was invited by the'Duke di Sangro to a ball givén,upon that
occasion at his own house. The sedia in which the miracle.
was performed was exactly opposite his balconies. I arrived
there about. half éftger five.: The Princess of Sweden, with all
her suite, the Neapolitan nobility, and all the English, were
already there. I found the streets thronged with carriages;
and such an innumerable concourse of people, that I was
obliged to .descend from mine some.time before I got to the
house.: The balconies were already filled, and .as I-had:agréat
curiosity to be a nearer spectator, I .descended among the
throng; meaning to enter the .sedia. ' Several that I met.as~
sured me .of.the danger attending it, as they are very apt to
suppose that the presence of.heretics impedes the miracle, and
there have been instances where: strangers have been much
" insulted,:and very. roughly handled, when the miracle did not
take place immediately. Curiosity, however, surmounted
every .consideration with me, and by dint of hard pushing, I
made:way to the entrance of the sedia.. The centinels repeli-
ed me rather rudely, and. ordered. me to withdraw. 1 told
them I was an English gentlemen, a great believer in miracles,
and begged for the sake of St. Januarius, they would not de-
prive me of the satisfaction of beholding one so remarkable.
A small bribe urged more in my behalf than all my faith; and I
was directed to.mingle with a procession of Carthugian friars,
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and passin. I did so, and ‘succeeded, notwithstanding the
ridiculous contrast that was offered by permitting an- officer in
thé English uniform to walk ‘in by the Slde of a barefobtzd
monk with his cowl and rosary.

- The sedia was illuminated both within and Wlthdut, by -an
abundant dlsplay of lamps and tapers. The inside was hung
with the richest tapestry, profusely ornamented with: lace.
The grand altar:glittered with ten thousand lights, covered
with imagery, and laden with riches of every denoniination.
Jewels, gold, and silver, were lavished, without taste, but in the
greatest profusion. Under the cross,.on the right hand, was
placed the bronze bust which is supposed to contain the head
of the Saint. . Opposite to this altar were two extensive orches-~
tras, filled with upwards of two hundred performers, both vocal
and instrumental.” In the space between, a file of soldiers
formed-a passage for the grand'procession to pass through, and
the rest was filled by a miscellaneous assemblage of old
women, girls, priests, abbes, &c. - A shout from the populace
without announced the approach of the sacred phials:. The
music began. ' First cume a' procéssion from all the convents
in Naples, dressed in the different habits of their order, and
bearing - standards before' the image of their patron saint.
Each of these, as they passed, rested their saint for a few.
seconds, before the head of St. Januarius. This continued for
some time, and after these appeared the images of saints; of
missive ‘silver, richly .burnished, and as large as:life; each
borne on the shoulders. of four men,: and ' each--in its turn
paying its devoirs to the head of the -Saint. . Last of all;
with a’slow and soleinn pace, covered' with a canopy, ape:
peared the phials containirig his'blood.. These were incased:
" in‘a circular hoop, with two ‘faces -of glass, which being trans~
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parent, shewed ‘the phials to-the greatest perfection. I pere
ceived they were about half fult of a dark purple liquor. A
dead-silence ensued -as they approached the.sacred head; the
music ceased ; the audience fell on théir knees inan awful and
anxious'expectation. It arrived, ahd rested oppasitethe head;
but remained congealed. The bishop then took down the small
case containing the phials, and turning them round several
times to shew that the blood still remained in a.congealed state,
placed them on the altar, beneath the'cross. Five minutes
ensued, thepeoplestill quietly waitimg fortheevent. Thekishop
then pronbunced the words'* Qra pro.nobis!: and all ‘the ‘peo-
ple repeated them after -him.- For five mintites aftérward they
eontinued. to repeat the words ¢ Ora'pré nobis!’ A quarter
of an hour passed, and I observed all the musicians looked
alarmed, and betook themselves to: prayers.. Loud. mutmurs
began ; the clamours of the old womenr and :the pepulace withs
out grew very tumultuous. ' They beseechbd ‘Gad Almighty;
our Saviour, and. the Virgin; to inter¢éde. with- St. Janyarivs in
their behalf.. | I began to: feel very uneasy, hnd did: not'dare te
loak up, lest some fanatic, in.a.fitof zeal,:should. think: propaer
to tid :them of :a:‘herstic.. . An Abbé stood. near.ine, with his
watch in his hand, interrupted evéry minute with -my. inquiries
as fo the time that had elapsed; twenty minuges, twenty-five
minutes, thirty minutes passed, and' the'miracle was vot: made.
If anxiety would. bave:passed for & mark of faith, no. higot.at
that time evinced more sincerity than'I did.” The cries of the
old wamen redoubled..: Theginls.screamed.” The men squalledi
I teembled. : < St. Januarius make the miracle!l’ was heard from
all quarters. * Atlast; the. consternatjon became general.. The
abuse:they.poured forth egdinst ‘their.Saint . was of the Jowest
kind.  Amonglothier things, I heard doud exclamations of-+~* Ob;
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.you yellow-faced: dog—you dirty scoundrell-—you:ungrateful
- rascal!—Is this the way you'repay-us for all our services?.we
that are your faithful votaries. Are younotashamed of yourself,
you yellow-faced:hiangman?. . The old women screamed most
bitterly, and,at last, giving a horrible shriek, they descended
from some benclies, and rashed. throagh:the soldiers, making
their way in spite of every obstacle towards the Bishop, when,
to' my inexpressible satisfaction, the miracle was proclaimed ;
the musje again struck up, and all the people shouted: for joy.
Nothing now:was heard: but-—* Viva! Viva! San Genarrio-—live
Jor ever blesséd best of- Saints; ihe pairon.and protector of us alll’
The Bishop, -elevatéd ~above the people, now held up the
phials to'the people; turning them round.and- round, to shew:
the motion:of the blood. I.drew near, and.as he held them
to:eyery body, -I"had:w perfect view of the liquefaction. .. The
matter within: the:phials, :as-it' began.toidissolve; at first ap-
peared:ropy like pitch: or treacle, but soon after:assumed an
appearance perfectly liquid. - The people were permitted to
approach and kiss them; and those who ‘were afflicted by dis-
eases had the paits affected touched by them, which they: sup~
pose to bea' certain eure.” In the evening the:streets were illus:
uiinated. The night past in feasting and rejoicing. I returned
to -the Duke di Sangro’s, where -every body seemed. to have
caught-thie general glee. 2The Princess of Sweden on that
night'’ honoured ‘mé with her hand, and we danced the whole
emnlng Ca T ‘e : )

- «The superstatwn of 'the Neapohtans, W}th regard to St. J a-
naarius, is astonishing in an age wonllghwned as the phesert.
They suppose that the Deity -has nothing:at all to-do with re-
gard to Naples; that it is’ the peculiar province of that Saint to
patromze, superintend, and ‘protect the Neapolitans, and: that
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God has promised not to . interfere with his government.
During the great eruption of 1767, the enraged populace tore
down the house of the Cardinal Archbishop, because he refused
"to oppose the relics of St. Januarius to the fury of the moun-
tain. They were afterward carried in procession. towards the
Ponte Maddelona, and they tell you that at the moment they
arrived there, the eruption ceased.,

- ¢ In commemoration.of this instance of the mdulgence of
St. Januarius,. they erected'a marble statue of him upon the
" bridge, in which he is represented with one hand opposed to
Vesuvius, and the other holding the phials of his blood.”

-« August 22, 1793.—There was to-day a mast, singular ap--
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